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THE NEW BOND OF LOVE. 



Who, with the image of God engrafted upon his soul, 
can walk through the streets of the Old World without 
oceans of tears gushing out of his eyes ? 

Hindostan, Persia, £^gypt» China, Jerusalem, Athens, 
Rome, the Christian-germanic States, the Middle Ages, 
the invention of the art of printug, the discovery of 
America, the Reformation, the modem times up to our 
days— of all this you have read much, thought much, 
heard much, hut go, go and «ee the Holy Land, Asia, 
Greece, Italy, Germany, France, Great Britain, Scandi- 
navia, Spain and Portugal, Poland and Hungary, and the 
whole panorama of the past, will rise before your mind 
with overwhelming significance. 

If tears, burning tears, burst forth from the panorama, 
shall it not be the proud privilege of present and coming 
generations to wipe them oflF ? 

Who can go through the highways of the globe, and 
behold the sufferings of the weak, without feeling that 
although thousands and thousands of years' experience 
might have taught better, the strong have not yet perceiv- 
ed the heavenly mission of their (Strength. 
1 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE NEW BOND OY LOTE. 

Of the dark ages, of Hindostan, China, Persia, and 
^gyp^y oui" knowledge is limited; but of Jerusalem, 
Athens, and Rome, and the subsequent ages, faithful 
records are at our command, and will for ever cast their 
shadows of gloom and glory upon the present and the 
future. 

Jerusalem, Athens, and Rome have perished, but the 
monuments of genius which they have bequeathed us 'are 
imperishable, and are we to blame if we endeavor to 
banish the recollections of their evil passions, in order to 
preserve unsullied our admiration for their virtues ? 

Their evil passions, however, left unfortunately world- 
wide impressions. 

After the failure of the abstract love of God, in super- 
seding, or in competing, with rocks of f<nth built upon 
more material elements, was it not that very failure which 
created such a vacuum in the soul of humanity as to 
make the divine appearance of Jesus Christ, the rallying 
cry for the stricken consciences of thousands and thou- 
sands ? 

But, on the whole, the human mind was not any more 
in condition to realize the divine words of Christ. 

The worehippers of sophistry had already invaded the 
temple of truthfulntsss. 

Imaginations, overstrained by gigantic progresses in the 
fine arts, and by physical heroism of the highest order, 
got the better of reason and heart. Socrates became a 
public nuisance, and other true and holy men found 
themselves, soon, more or less isolated. 

Almost all the noble faculties of human nature had 
been at play, but for objects more oriess selfish. Sure 
enough, amidst the wrecks of thousands, there remained 
here and there a human being, every inch a man ; but 
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OTerwhelmned by the inferiority of others, he could not 
act, he could only weep and lament, and became a poet. 

The moral atmosphere of the world was no longer 
pure, and thus, when Jesus Christ appeared, the strong 
had already revelled so much in the ordeal of eril pas- 
sions, and the weak were already so full of meekness and 
resignation, that those who made it their holy mission to 
interpret the words of Christ, had no other alterna- 
tive but to dazzle the imagination of the strong, and upon 
the weak, who had already become so mollified that they 
could not bear, any more, the straightforward rayji of 
sunny truth, they could only act by fear or intimidation. 
Thus it was, that men, instead of rising to the level of 
the divine sentiments of Christ, actually brought them 
down to their own level. ***** 

Human understanding, heart, soul, and mind, were 
already so much perverted, hardened, poisoned, and 
bewildered, by the sophistry of the Greeks, the exclu- 
siveness and treachery of the Jews, the reckless ambition 
of the Romans, and the crude state of the less advanced 
races, that the majority of beings, if not by words, at 
any rate by deeds, actually pleaded guilty to the inability 
of acting simply up to the divine lessons of Jesus Christ. 

The presence of God in their soul, was not any longer 
sufficient to sustain them in their struggles on earth, or to 
purify their natures; and thus, the worship of heaven 
bad to be made palatable to their morbid earthliness. 

The sublime lessons of Christ could only find the 
way to their heart, through the serpentine corridors of the 
senses and the imagination ; but never mind the round- 
about, and still happy those whose heart could be found 
at all. Their number, however, was in frightful minority, 
and yrov\d very likely have remained so, if it had not 
2* 
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been for the gloriously attenuating influences of the 
reformation. 

But a minority it was and still continues to be. Had 
tbere been a majority, how could the disproportion 
between the worid's moral and material progress ever 
have grown up to such formidable dimensions ? 

Who will, however, deny how nobly the human race 
has always struggled with material difficulties ? 

Since human beings could not maintain their place in 
paradise, since they have been sent out on the dehcate 
warrant of going unsullied, and with divinity unimpaired 
through earthly ordeals, in order to recover by heroism 
what they have forfeited by frailty ; since it has become 
their arduous task of befriending the earth without mak- 
ing the heavens frown, of making the earth so noble and 
so pure as gradually to shorten the distance between 
heaven and earth ; since, from times immemorial, this 
tendency of the race remained unshaken, in proud defi- 
ance of millions and millions of conflicting elements, may 
we not look forward to the future with radiant, brilliant 
hopefulness ? 

Who will fail to recognize the powerful effect of mate- 
rial upon moral progress ? But, on the other hand, if 
the moral had always kept pace with the material develop- 
ment, might all the good which has been done not have 
been performed without so much evil ? 

Who will affirm, that the divine words of Christ 
have been universally and practically acted upon? If 
this had been the case, would we see such a vast amount 
of suffering shedding so many gloomy shadows on the 
present, and would not the strong have more and more 
perceived the divine significance of their strength ? 
What a pity, that it would take all the pwnters who 
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ever graced earth with their lovely presence, to produce 
one painter powerful enough to erect such a pictorial 
monument of the past, as to bring home to the world's 
mind the grievances of the present and the duties of the 
future, in a manner so strikingly dear as to make the 
matter intelligible to every human being under the sun. 

Heaven, water and earth, moral and material progress, 
the weak and the strong must all be drawn up distinctly, 
intelligently. 

Men and things of the past classified accordmgly. 
Religious matters treated delicately, 
Jerusalem, Athens, and Rome must tell powerfully. 
And when they almost disappear, Jesus Christ appears 

radiantly. 
Each further step jnust be illustrated discriminately. 
The middle ages reproduced faithfully, 
Guttenberg and Columbus must figurate imposingly/' 
And the reformation fall in gloriously. 
So on and on, up to our days cleverly, but conscien- 
tiously. 
The sinful mountain, which from the outset, rose treach- 

, erously, 
Gave birth to the black river of selfishness involuntarily. 
But at the same time a blue river of love sprang from 

heaven brilliantly. 
And a green river of material progress came forth from 

earth slowly but perseveringly. 
The ebbs and tides of human doings must appear as they 
occur — irregularly. 
But, above all, let the origin of the ominous mountain 
be traced skillfully, in order to prove convincingly and 
substantially, how it was, that when Jesus Christ came, 
the moral air was already poisoned deeply, generally. 
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Christ's divine words swelled the blue river beautifully. 
Reflecting even on the green river of progress advan* 

tageously ; 
But the black stream of selfishness rolled on recklessly^ 
Disturbing the blue riVer of love so cruelly. 
That even the green can't neutralize the effect satisfac- 

torily. 
The fact is, the black waters undulate so voluptuously, 
That even good things are dipped in occasionally. 
Making the strong more and more arrogant and cowardly. 
And the sufferings of the weak more and more bitter and 

pointedly. 
The wicked waters, pursuing their course so wrongly, but 

80 strongly, 
That black is taken for green, and green for black, out of 

mistake, but cunningly. 
The blue, however, struggles on fiuntly, faintly slowly, 
But at all times charmingly, sweetly, softly. 
Shall the black stream interfere and rage on eternally ? 
God forbid, but has it not for thousands and thousands of 

years swept on so universally. 
That even good people take the fact for granted most 

ungenerously. 
The weak dare only allude to it, meekly, distantly ; 
The strong only think of it when dying, but then remorse- 
fully. 
Men of the world allude to it knowingly, wittily. 
Fine ladies know how to talk about it elegantly ; 
But lovely girls cry their little hearts out — ^but secretly, 
And high minded women suffer intensely, inexpressibly. 
And all truthful beings get more or less sad and melan* 

choly. 
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In the meanwhile, the vulgar stream moves on ruggedly, 

doggedly, 
To make the strong revel in their strength more and more 

unflinchingly. 
The sacred words of Christ are acknowledged in pray- 
ers most solemnly. 
Only to he disregarded in deeds the more abominably. 
Shall the weak continue to suffer vainly, hopelessly, 
Will no hand stem the black stream effectually ? 
The green river may run howsoever majestically. 
The black remains black, and rolls more and more des- 
perately. 
Let the divine words of Christ be] acted upon prac- 
tically. 
And the gloomy waters may give way gradually ; • 

But stemmed they must be, and stemmed energetically. 
Before blue and green can go hand in hand uninter- 
ruptedly, ' 
To carry out divine tendencies, and to harmonize pow- 
erfully. 
In making earth nobler, and purer, yearly, hourly, daily. 
Are these not some of the principal tendencies which 
ought to form the great landmarks of the past, or perhaps 
the painter's genius may suggest him a wiser plan for the 
purpose of showing the workings of the three streams. 

His task will be immense. All occurrences and promi- 
nent persons of the past must appear in their proper 
relation to the three rivers. But let him rather recoil 
from his task, if there is not in his own mind a thorough 
imderstanding of the Books of God, of heaven and earth, 
of the laws of God's nature, and of the perfectability of 
human nature, of spirit and matter, of love and selfish- 
ness, of truthfulness and sophistry, of ** ignorance, which is 
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the curse of God and of knowledge, the wing wherewith we 
fly to heaven." 

History, of course, will supply him with various types, 
illustrating the genius of each respective age. 

Once past the middle ages, he will, in some respects, 
move a little freer, although, on the whole, the difficulties 
increase with every age. 

But the invention of typography, and the discovery of 
America will, at all events, clear his way, and the refor- 
mation will shed radiant lustre on his exertions. The 
invention of gunpowder, however, will mar the effect, 
and produce convulsive outbursts of joy in the bowels of 
the black stream of selfishness. The modem times will 
try the powers of our painter. 

• The Anglo-Saxon race will necessarily occupy a promi- 
nent place in his work. Above all, let him bear in mind 
influences of climes and soils. 

Let him show how colder climes and not over liberal 
soils, damp powers of imagination, and suppress warmth 
of feeling. 

Material difficulties besetting every step, the feelings 
must be always kept in check, in order that the eye may 
not be dimmed and the judgment not clouded. 

As every inch of ground must be actually conquered, 
conquering tendencies are produced, and so many difficul- 
ties having to be borne over, overbearing tendencies are 
instilled. 

But great physical exertions invigorate the body ; the 
perpetual struggles with the elements give, from the out- 
set, a clear perception of the laws of nature, and thus, 
the tone of the mind becomes healthy. At the same time, 
self-reliance and independence of character are pow- 
erfully developed by successful efforts, and the gates of 
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the common senses become so enlarged, that, under the 
banner of reason, goodness finds readily access, although 
for imagination and sentiment, it may sometimes be no use 
knocking at the door. 

Throughout the history of England, the painter 
irill easily recognize these fundamental elements of the 
race. 

Noble Ireland, with the impulses of a more generous 
soil, will look very much like a sad geographical mistake. 

Let him not put in the back-ground the old Brewery of 
ideas — venerable Oermany. Let him well explain how 
her tendencies have always pushed on the progress of the 
world, but how her force in reference to others was at all 
times the cause as well as the effect of her weakness, in 
reference to her national self; how overstraining with 
thoughts to*day*^by that very excess rather apathetic to- 
morrow. While seeing, to-day, her own way so glaringly 
dear, that the over-dazzling light hurts the eye, and par- 
alyzes action**-or so absorbed the next day by reflections 
on the consequences, scientific, politic, metaphysic, philo- 
sophic, philologio, mathematic, of the preceding day's 
tiriasis, that a thorough darkness of Egypt follows, as a 
matter of course. 

: While thus two days have been passed in hearty liba- 
tions for soul and brain, the third day finds, of course, 
the body rather piqued at the neglect 

The opinion of their own poet is received with unani- 
mous cheering: 

** Gray, my dear friend, is all theory— 
Qreen is the golden tree of li£e." 

Genial humor, blended with racy philosophical placidity, 
aupplies ample compensation for the woes of labor of the 
two precjsding days ; but there is one sweet harmless man 
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present, who had watched them thoroughly. He knows 
all about it. He goes home and begins to write the first 
pages of a work about physiognomy, founded upon his 
experience of the three days just elapsed. He goes about 
it so conscientiously, that conscience is out-conscienced, 
and asks him rather provokingly, how his thoughts cbxl 
be relished, if he thinks so profoundly that nobody can 
see through it ? But he had already made up his mind 
about it. 

It took him fifteen years. In the meantime, all other 
races had been busy, over head and ears. Mighty changes 
had been worked throughout the world. The time had 
been really well employed. Our friend felt, at first, a 
little overwhelmed by an activity so diffei-ent in its results 
from his sedentary labor, but the excitement made him 
actually malicious, and for the first time in his life, he 
dipped his pen in ink, speckled with little drops of satire, 
and he wrote a postscript to his volume, to say how fifteen 
years of limbs are nothing to his fifteen years of brains. 

In our painter's map, only those will rank first who 
combine great powers of thinking with great powers of 
virtuous^ and unselfish action; but let him do justice to 
the painstaking author of the new work about physiog- 
nomy. Let him produce beautiful colors of thanks for 
over-thoughtful, but reaUy good-natured Germany, always 
so philosophically accounting to her own heart's satisfac- 
tion, for her own sedentary fate, but all the while letting 
out inexhaustible streams of thought and wisdom, which 
illuminate the world. 

FraDce, with her graceful volcanism, pouring forth, 
from time to time, torrents of lava in the shape of Mira- 
beau*8 and Napoleon Bonaparte's saying ''Bon-mots'' 
and n^anufacturing delicious shawk in the interval, stands 
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forth, after all her revolutions, with such bewitching po- 
liteness, that many are still looking up to her, not sp 
much, perhaps, on account of the sweet suavity of ex- 
quisite manners, but on account of a thorough under- 
standmg of the world-wide influences of the fundamental 
eliements of French lava. Let him beware, howev^, of 
French champagne. 

Let England not over-materialize him. 

Let his ** native hue of resolution not be sicklied oV 
with the pale cast of thought " in Germany. 

Let not the poetical and classical beauties of Greece 
and Italy over-dazzle his imagination. 

Let not the Moorish eye, and the voluptuous fan of 
the daughters of Spain wound his heart. 

Let not his feelings be overpowered by his sympathy 
with the noble cause of Poland and Hungary. 

Let not Turkey act like opium upon his nerves. 

Let not Russia Siberianize him. 

Let not the nebulous spiritualism of Scandmavia over- 
tinge his fancy. 

Let not the relics of the Holy Land metamorphose 
his pure faith into abject superstition. 

Let not Chinese inerty weaken his faith in human per- 
fectability. 

Let not the pyramids of Egypt make him confound 
great physical labor with moral greatness. 

If the fabulousness of Persia lends poetical colors to 
his pencil, let him, on the other hand, not overlook the 
horrors of the harem. Let him point to the nuns of 
Persepolis. 

And, above all, let Babylon show him the dangers of 
confusion. 

Let him maintain the balance of his power. 
2 
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Let not Asia unman him ; if the African sun blackens 
his skin, let it not blacken bis judgment. 

Let bim keep the balance of bis power, for tbe sake of 
till tbe otber parts of tbe old and new world, wbich re- 
main to be explored. 

And, above all, let bim not be diverted from tbe one, 
great, universal object of bis labor. 

Let bim follow tbrougb all ages and zones tbe fluctua- 
tions of tbe tbree streams, of love, progress, and selfish- 
ness ; and since tbe Anglo-Saxon race is destined to work 
such mighty influences upon the advancement of civiliza- 
tion, let bim well observe how tbey run through tbeir do- 
minions. Let bim bring out, in strong colors, the formi- 
dable dimensions, which tbe fundamental elements of tbe 
race give to the black, gloomy waters ; but let his pencil 
render due homage to tbe ever-beautiful arrangements of 
nature's harmony, which softens tbe influences of the dark 
stream, through the beneficent emanations of the green 
river of material progress; but let him show, how, in 
spite of all these stimulations, the black waters make the 
atmosphere so misty and foggy, that the blue river of 
love recoils, from time to time, instinctively, heavenly im- 
pules bringing it, however, gradually back, — see bow it 
wends its lovely way, kindly, gracefully, patiently, some- 
times sweetly foaming with indignation, sometimes flowing 
on modestly, coaxingly, entreatingly — but always refresh- 
ing and consolating. Bring out, with poetical reality, how 
neither tbe heroic struggles of tbe river of love, nor the Ti- 
tanic heaving of the river of progress could ever succeed to 
stem the gloomy waters of selfishness. If your map is 
up to 1851, bring in the daguerreotype of the London 
Crystal Palace ; illustrate with rainbows of hallelujahs 
the wonders, which, m spite of tbe black selfish stream. 
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have actually been performed by the blue and green rivers. 
However, let the painter's imagination not be too des- 
potically swayed by the heavenly allurements of the pano- 
rama of thousands and thousands of years of science, 
arts, noble labor and industry. 

For millions of strong, who have become stronger, 
there are myriads of weak, who have perished. But for 
God's sake let there not be any thing morbid in your 
coloring. Your map must, on the contrary, represent, by 
this time, one majestic temple of gratitude, wherein each 
and all do humble allegiance to their God, for the good 
which has been done. Let this holy moment pass over 
in unalloyed feelings of compunction. 

Every face must express one and the same sincere grat- 
itude towards Qod, but to give to each and all of the faces 
the same compact sensation of glowing joyfulness, could 
not flatter the heavens, since it would insult the majesty 
of tnith. 

Since myriads and myriads of victims of the black 
stream rise before you, with agonizing reality, and ask : 
why it has been, and why it is, that the good could not 
have been performed, and cannot be performed without 
the evil, why it is, that they have been allowed, and that 
they are allowed to suffer so much ? You must show 
their sufferings. But let no bitter color cast painful 
shadows over the sweet river of love, and the well-mean- 
ing cataracts of the river of progress. On the other 
hand, let not the tender music of love fascinate your heart 
so all-engrossbgly ; let not the righteous agitation of ma- 
terial progress overpower your reason so tyrannically, as 
to make you deaf to the plaintive melodies of the victuns 
of the gloomy gulf of selfishness. 

Pray to God to give you, for once, the precious power 
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of establishing hannony amongst the conflicting elements 
of your own nature. 

Expand your brains. Enlighten your judgment. Enlarge 
your heart. Bridle imagination. Stem the heaving stream 
of passions. Divest yourself of the miserable lump of 
clay, which enthralls the soul. Loosen the fetters. Let 
the divine sparks free ; let them out ; let them shout forth 
world-stirring series of heavenly music — but, for God's 
sake, don't fly to Heaven. Don't become a day-dreaming 
Jeremia. 

Let not the echoes of your own soul benumb the vitality 
of your acting genius. 

In the name of all that is good and true, let conscience 
ascend a throne of such harmonious and supreme majesty, 
that the whole pageantry of the courtiers may defile 
before it in the most motley confusion, without dis- 
turbing the equanimity or shaking the dignity of the 
royal master. 

Keep steadfast the reins of your power. Don't become 
a poet in words. Your pencil must show facts. Become 
a poet in deeds. Keep Heaven always in view, but don't 
cut earth, out of which you are partly made, and to which 
you must partly return. Create, above all, wonderful 
genius as you are supposed to be, create, above all, a new 
color of contempt, for those who insult Heaven by slight- 
ing earth. 

Yes, let your colors throw sound human blood in the 
cheeks of those who cloak themselves up m the metaphy- 
sicated drapery of their infatuated mortality. 

" We are with but not of this world.'' Oh, do let some 
blushes reflect thoroughly on the faces of all those who 
poetize morbidity — who divinize vanity — who listen ad- 
miringly to the treacherous jargon of self- worship, and who 
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thus become the lacqueys of the paid jesters of the princely 
soul. The lacquey's nature being drossy, the mere false 
alarm of the appearance of real genuine gold calls forth 
all the engines of their town. 

« « «r « « » 

* * * % * « 

*' All right.'* ** It is out." The angelic few are re- 
moved to Heaven. Their presence on earth would again 
at once send forth volumes of flames of wounded vanity. 

In this funny manner, those who are nothing more but 
true and- truthful, become heroes, not because they have 
actually acted heroically, but because the others' con- 
sciences would be disturbed, if gradually it were to ooze out 
that the angelic few have done only ostentatiously, infla- 
tingly, arrogantly, presumptuously, what is the duty of 
all to do modestly, humbly, simply, naturally. 

If the painter does not catch up all these various 
shadowings, how can he do justice to his genuis? Has 
not his pencil always done lovely justice to the river of 
love? 

Must not all the fictitious vapors be shown, which come 
forth occasionally, but which when analyzed by a clever 
chemist, are soon identified as some foul drops of the 
black stream, which by accidents too complicated or too 
sad to relate, mingled with the pure waters of love ? 

But let there be no unnecessary acrimony in his color- 
ing^ nor let him pollute his pencil with enchanted or dis- 
enchanted princesses, who, instead of making their powers 
useful for their weaker sisters, waste golden opportunities 
away in the fashionable vapors of their own nothingness. 

Should his pencil touch however accidentally upon one 
of those bewitching types of elegance, let him be merci- 
ful, Iftt him be merc^frU. 

I* 
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Since the whole world treats them like puppies, they 
take, gradually, the fact for granted, and generally succeed* 
to play their part wonderfully well. 

But let him not loose much time about these trifles. 
Let him keep his universal object in view. Let him see 
whether he has reproduced faithfully all the fluctuations 
of the green and blue rivers, from the moment of creation 
up to 1651, whether all occurrences and prominent per- 
sons of the whole past are grouped around the rivers in 
correct colors. 

Of course, all truthful beings, all noble occurrences, are 
brought out with everlasting glory, — but let him show 
emphatically, how small their proportion was in reference 
to the gigantic whole. 

Let his pencil not sink under the painful task. Let 
him show how, notwithstanding the progresses of the 
green and blue rivers, those progresses were mere drops 
in the ocean compared to the progresses of the stream of 
selfishness. 

Let a witness box appear as large as the globe. How 
would you else find place for all the victims ? 

Mark well their countenances. Many of them came 
upon the world with great elements of goodness, but 
some were weak and swooned away, crushed by the wheels 
of selfishness. Some, cast of a stronger mould, resisted, 
struggled, labored hard, but in vain, — down they went in 
the watery grave of selfishness. 

Milton and Dante. Has the painter not bowed before 
their immortal genius ? But their divine souls will not 
become jealous, on the contrary, will rejoice if his pencil 
could beat their ink. 

Since imagination and senses have such a mighty influ- 
ence, would it be wrong to avail yourself of it and shape 
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your coloring accordingly ? But no — ^no, no : you are 
much too humble to pretend to the laurels of either 
Milton or Dante, but do remain true always, don't over- 
color, don't undercolor, just give the actual true color. 

Must, however, the sufferer and the weak not appear as 
emphatically, as the selfish and the strong have appeared 
triumphantly ? 

Let them all appear and tell their heart-rending tales. 

High-minded women, whose noble souls were insulted 
by being forced to look with contempt upon earthly pur- 
suits, pursuits poisoned by the sickening evaporations 
of the stream of selfishness. 

Gallant men, who lost their proud manhood in the 
dirty gutters of the foul waters. 

Innocent young girls, with the nature of angels, bur- 
glariously robbed of their divinity, and their sweet souls 
dragged ferociously in the muddy mire of earth's wretched 
dung-hills. 

Tender youths, whose bloom has been cut off by the 
plague of selfishness, before the noble germs could ripen. 

Honest young women, whose life was one series of 
tears and suffering, must appear as they Were sent here 
by their Heavenly Father, to go through earth, to enno- 
ble, to love, to endear it, but to bring back to Him their 
divine souls, unspotted by the dirt, the mud, and the 
filth, which may be in the way. So, whether bol% in 
palaces or in huts, there are, before all, the natural allure- 
ments of matter to be appreciated, to be enjoyed ; the 
better, the more gloriously, to show to heaven that all the 
pleasures on earth may be keenly relished, without tres- 
passing in the least upon the holy grounds of the divine 
soul, or of the heavenly spirit. Thus all have the same 
gigantic task to perform ; but look at the facilities of 
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those born in palaces, and look at the difficulties of these 
poor women before you. What were their odds ? Here 
they are, cast in this world with herculean moral struggles 
to undergo, but with material difficulties to contend of 
scarcely smaller magnitude. Here they were, poor and 
destitute, with no smile to cheer their efforts, no hand of 
love stretched out to them to guide their steps. But 
here they were, nothing daunted, virtuous, courageous, 
nobly resigned, — knitting, knitting day and night. Every 
evening they received the miserable pittance for their 
daily work. They smiled cheerfully, and thanked for the 
money gratefully. There was no bitterness in their feel- 
ings, they loved to labor. They felt very well that labor 
was one of the noblest laws imposed upon mortal beings, 
and if they had not had to labor they might have gone 
mad. So they really loved to labor. They, besides, felt 
the power of their own virtue. They nobly resisted all 
temptations. They loved God, they loved Jesus Christ, 
they loved the sun, the moon, the stars, the trees, the 
flowers, they loved the whole beautiful nature. They 
had thousands and thousands of little enjoyments. They 
had little birds which they loved tenderly. What was 
there which they did not love, but sometimes in long 
dceary nights they could not help crying their little hearts 
out. Soon sickness came, and charity came, and they got 
over it, and they got over many other things, and knitted 
bravely away. Who cared about them ? or who could have 
been blamed for the indifference ? It was taken for grant- 
ed, that their misery, (as it has always been so from times 
immemorial,) must continue to be so for eternity. How- 
ever, they took it for granted too, poor souls, and knitted 
away, until the great knitter came and knitted them off. 
They actually knitted away their eyesight and their 
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^hole material being, but tbey always struggled proudly 
and thus they never knitted away their souls, which they 
brought back to their Creator as pure as they had received 
it — but under what sufferings ? 

Depict the sufferings of these Parias of the black 
stream of selfishness. 

Call them by the names by which they were libelled in 
the old world, — here and there some horrible names, — 
which in the course of time have become by-names. 

Depict the sufferings of these myriads of victims. 

You have done justice to the blue and green rivers, do 
now justice to the victims of the black. 

Draw one point of interrogation big enough to be seen 
by all ages to come, why, in the name of heaven, all the 
holy women, why all the mothers, wives, sisters, why all 
their fathers, brothers, and sons, have been allowed to 
suffer so much ? 

These young honest women who knitted away their 
lives, are only one small thread of a long web of sufferers. 
Their name is legion. 

Let your pencil become sharper and sharper. 

Why could not the good have been done without the 
evil? 

Why have they been allowed to suffer so much ? 

Transform all the stones on earth into one ocean of tears, 
and again and again ask, why have they been allowed to 
suffer so much ? 

Oh, let there be one mighty blush as big as the world 
— as big as the world ! Because, before the throne of the 
Almighty, the whole world will be held answerable for 
their sufferings. Let your colors not fade ! 

Could they not create rainbows of hallelujahs for the 
rivers of love and progress ? Be just. Be just, 
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Create thunder with lightniDgs of Thousands of years 
of shame and. indignation ! 

Ask over and over again, why could not have the good 
heen done without the evil ? 

Why, in the name of God, have they heen allowed to 
suffer so much ? Oh, he just. Let there be such an 
earthquake of colors, tremulous and overstreaming with, 
for ages and ages, bottled up anger, grief, pain, woe, and 
wrath, as to strike shame, shame, shame, shame, shame, 
shame, shame, eternal, everlasting shame and repentance 
into the trembling consciences of the gloomy, cowardly 
congregation of the fiendish gulf of all-grasping, all- 
absorbing, all- profaning, all-polluting, unmitigated, and as 
yet, unmitigatable selfishness. 

Why have they been allowed to suffer so much f 

Oh, goodness of God ! 

There is still the sun rising gloriously. The patience of 
heaven b not exhausted yet. 

There is still time to do penance, to mend. Now, let 
his pencil put in golden colors the divine words of Jesus 
Christ. 

And again, and again, ask why has not one loved the 
other like a brother and like a sister ? 

Why have Jesus Christ's words not been practically 
carried out ? 

Why have they been allowed to suffer so much ? 

Why could not the good have been performed without 
the evil ? 
I The blue river of love is melting over with emotion. 

The green river of progress gets pale with excitement 
and fear, and stands still. , ,..«, 

All is turmoil and confusion. 

The churches are fuller than ever known before. 
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The preachers get so excited, that several persons faint 
away and are removed from the church. 

Bat after some days the excitement is hlown up. 

All is right again. 

And the black stream of selfishness rolls on with the 
old rage and fury. 

The green river gets soon up its old steam, and moves 
on noisily, but always beneficially. 

The blue river of love has been after all swelled up a 
little, in truth, quite insignificantly, but thank God it runs 
progressively. 

The fact is, that some benevolent persons could not get 
altogether over the excitement. All kinds of reforms 
were brought on the tapis. A society is formed to pre- 
vent harm to horses and other animals. A hospital is 
planned to receive those who sufifer from diseases of the 
chest. Temperance meetings crowded to suffocation. 

A society is established with the view of cheapening 
bread. 

Splendid wash-houses, for poor persons, built like pal- 
aces, spring up as if by magic. 

Liberal subscriptions come in for fifty widows, whose 
husbands had met with disasters on the sea. 

Much good is actually done, but evils of six thousand 
years standing, cannot be removed by merely striking at 
the effecU, 

The cauBe must be removed. The divine words of 
Christ must not only become household words but house- 
hold deeds. 

One must love the other like a brother, not in solemn, 
touching words, but by manly, steady action. 

The cause must be removed. Selfishness must be 
rooted out The black stream must be stemmed. The 
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sacred words of Jesus Christ must be umversally and 
practically acted upon. 

But let the painter now bring forth an immense, world- 
wide blank, which, from the beginning of the world up to 
this day, was always blank, but which ought to have been 
filled up, from generation to generation, from age to age» 
from decenium to decenium, from year to year, from day 
to day, by home missionaries, going from house to hou8e> 
along the width and breadth of the globe, to arrest the 
stream of evil passions, to convince, to persuade, to en- 
treat, to implore, to exhort, to pray, to request, to point 
to heaven, to ask, over and over again, whether it could 
have been the will of the Almighty that men shall bottle 
up the divine sparks of the soul, and have no tears in th^ 
hearts for their suffering brothers ; to ask, over and over 
again, why the good cannot be done without the evil ; to 
go from liouse to house, to rouse the moral spirit, to save 
the divine soul from the ignominy of selfishness. To stem 
the gloomy water ; to tell, over and over again, that God 
had not sent forth Christ in vain ; that the words of Christ 
were not spoken for empty showing and gaudy wearing, 
but for manly actmg, for merciful forbearing. 

To tell them, over and over again, that the soul's divme 
sparks are made to move, to ennoble, to purify earth, and 
that they cannot universally move, as long as the air is 
not freed from the plague of selfishness ; to write in every 
heart the golden words of Jesus Christ. 

To see that his divine words are practically acted upon. 

God has not sent forth Jesus Christ in vain. The di- 
vine words of Christ were not spoken for empty showing 
and gaudy wearing, but for manly acting, for merciful 
forbearing. 
^ I The cdtise must be removed. 
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The source of all evil must be rooted out. 
The black stream of selfishness must be stemmed. 
Let the painter, however, not loose courage. 
Let him go on with his task. 

In Italy and Germany he cannot fail to observe, that 
the green river of progress suffers, owing to the action of 
the black stream upon the national institutions, while, on 
the other hand, the blue river of love offers greater com- 
pensations. 

The waters of selfishness act with great cruelty upon 
the national institutions, since the tyrannical propensities 
of brutish force grow in proportion to the apparent inca- 
pability of the weak to resent successfully. 

But apparent only, since, of course, no actual predilec- 
tion for oppression exists, but the dignity of the citizen is 
often lulled to sleep by the sweetness of the man, and many 
freaks of the ruling slaves of selfishness pass unnoticed, not 
because there is lack of courage to resent the wrong, but 
because there are so many Uttle islands in the river of 
love, with beautiful little boats with tender cushions, in 
which they row about so much to their heart's content, 
that although they notice the freak, and never forget it, 
they care, for the moment, little about it. 

The little boats move about so softly ..*.... 
Of course, they might at once have called meetings to- 
gether to talk down the vile trickster. 

But here constitutional difficulties intervene. 
'* Anglo-Saxons go to a meeting with one universal 
purpose fixed in the hearts of all. Kever mind how the 
speakers look, and in what form they shape their ideas. 
Whatever is to the purpose, is received with cheers; 
whatever is not to the purpose, is so much thrown out, that 
it seldom appears. In this manner practical results are 
3 
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promptly obtained. When tbe meeting is over, they are 
not a bit disturbed in their daily avocations, the whole 
mechanism moves on with the same equanimity. There 
was cheering, and noise without, but all remains quietness 
within ; but next evening, they again go coolly to the 
meeting, and, like the iron band of fate, they make their 
appearance every evening, hammering down right and 
left, until they have carried out their purpose, and put 
the trickster down." 

But in Italy and Germany, they have all other senses 
so exquisite, that common- sense suffers. The warm sun 
militates against inflexibility of temper. The blood ruUvS 
quicker, imagination is richer, the heart is warmer, the 
versatility so charming in private life is often a great en- 
cumbrance in pubhc life. Every one is so full of ideas, 
that he cannot keep them back ; the one leading universal 
idea, is lost out of sight, and in this manner they cannot 
subordinate their individual feelings to the interests of 
the commonwealth. 

The little freaks of the trickster, however, are never 
forgotten, but he mistakes indolence for incapacity, and 
becomes more and more daring. After a lapse of time, 
the people are surrounded by such a net of freaks and 
tricks, that talking would not be any more of avail. It 
is too late to put them down by persuasion. Violence is 
resorted to, and we see revolutions. 

Or the trickster becomes afraid of his own life ! How 
is he to escape ? The only way is to create such a con- 
fusion, that if he does not win, he may at least save his 
skin. Wholesale butcheries are organized to bring about 
the desirable confusion, and we see wars. 

In this manner our painter will see the consequences of 
the black waters of selfishness coming in contact with 
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sunny lands of noble impulses and overflowing feelings. 

But let the immortal Bard of Avon speak : 

" Alas, poor country ; 
Almost afraid to know itself ! It cannot 
Be called our mother, but our grave ; "where nothing, 
But who knows nothing, is once seen to smile ; 
Wliere sighs, and groans, and shrieks that rend the air, 
Are made, not mark'd : where violent sorrow seems 
A modern ecstacy : the dead man's knell 
Is there scarce ask'd for who, and good men's lives 
Expire before the flowers in their caps, 
Dying or ere they sicken." 

Let the painter bring out with the glowing colors of 
truth, the frightful proportions of selfishness in reference 
to its influence upon the national institutions of many 
countries of the old world. 

But let him not lose his universal object out of view. 
His task is gigantic. He has to go through the width 
and bieadth of the globe, and sketch with unwavering 
hand and unabating vigor and justice, all occurrences of 
the past, up to our day, 

God speed him. His monument, with all the fluctua- 
tions of the three rivers, will speak for itself. 

The fact fliat thousands and thousands of years have 
passed away, without any attempt being made to stem 
the horrid waters of selfishness, to see the divine words 
of Jesus Christ practically acted upon, will become appa- 
rent enough. 

But let the monument speak for itself. 

A beacon to all generations to come, the monument 
might find a suitable place in this noble new world, be- 
cause humanity feels that here they will, by their example, 
endeavor to redeem the wrongs of those who went before 
them. 

But why the new rather tlian the old world ? Are not 
worlds sometimes like individuals ? 
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Take a person away from the contaminating influences 
of large towns into the country. 

Will not, in nine cases out of ten, the free communion 
with God's free nature work a mighty change in his whole 
being ? 

Has not, in this manner, a mighty airing been given to 
nations, from the moment the pilgrim fathers landed on 
the rock of Plymouth ? 

And has this not marked a new era in the history of 
the human race ? 

When persons with heroic souls, excited with all-ab- 
sorbing ideas, are thrown into extraordinary circumstances, 
which call forth all the powers of the mind and body, 
results are generally compassed, which naturally leave a 
grateful echo in the heart of posterity. 

Who will be prepared to deny, that if such a race of 
select beings as the colonizers of America proved to be, had 
for a series of centuries continued to pour into thiscountry, 
the moral revolution might not by this time have become 
as remarkable as the intellectual and material advancement? 

But other less choice elements soon intervened. The 
original impulse of the select few was, however, too ear- 
nest to yield so soon to tendencies of a less elevated 
character, and thus is still to be detected at the bottom 
of the bustle and turmoil of an all-overpowering, never- 
resting, earth-embracing, titanic, activity, a beautiful 
stream of world-encircling humanity. 

The national institutions are the freest and the noblest 
which have ever been devised on earth. 

Man looks up to man with a full sense of his human 
dignity. 

The heart is not embittered by the feelings which the 
time-sweated stream of selfishness has begotten in the 
old world. 
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The morbid sensations, which thousands and thousands 
of years of stirring events and political earthquakes, have 
impressed upon the age-heated brains of the populations 
of the old world, have been dropped in the Atlantic, or 
have been smothered by the invigorating influences of 
noble struggles with a virgin soil. 

Thus Mind and intelligence are unshackled, and can 
boldly ransack the doings of the past, because of the 
Almighty conviction of the power of devising better for 
the future. 

Events such as the war of independence, and names 
such as Washington, impress, of course, for all times to 
come, their heroic stamp upon the great mind of a great 
people. 

The plan of education is the most 'generous which has 
ever been mooted for the childhood of humanity. 

Long, when we of the present generation are gone, 
people will point with emotion to those little books where- 
in high-minded women pour all the holiness of their 
divine souls, in order to lay fruitful germs for [the clear 
perception of the duties towards heaven and earth. And 
the American teacher, may he 'not look with scorn upon 
the fictitious laurels of so many shallow pretenders? 
Will not every day bring him more and more out as the 
most glorious type of a true lord of the creation ? 

With unmatched ability lays the public 'press every 
morning before a wondering world, the preceding day's 
great and small doings of the gigantic whole of the human 
family. 

New towns and villages are rising up everywhere with 
the rapidity of lightning, and are graced with all the 
charms of civilization, before geographical maps had even 
time to record their existence. 
3* 
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New York is fast growing up to the fabulous dimen- 
sions of Pekin and London^ and the streets illustrate the 
motley character of the population in an interesting man- 
ner. Broadway, the longest street on earth, partakes of 
the triple character of Strada Toledo of Naples, of the 
London Strand, and of the Paris Boulevards, and has its 
Lazzaronies, its omnibusses, and its tortoni's. Millions 
and millions from the old world, find here a new and glo- 
rious home, and are generously adopted as citizens. 

Hospitality, in the widest sense, holds out its graceful 
arms to all classes, all creeds, all races, and hotels, as 
gorgeous as imperial manors, are built with an anticipa- 
tion of being one day called upon to give shelter to the 
whole world. 

The toil of the Californian digger saves nations of the 
old world from the verge of bankruptcy. The gigantic 
progress of consumption here props up their tottering ex- 
chequers, and expands their national wealth, by opening 
every day fresh outlets for their producers and manufac- 
turers.. 

Benevolence and charity are unbounded. Employment 
is plentiful for all those who look upon labor as a sacred 
duty, and the streets are free from help-requiring, able- 
bodied persons, who cast such a gloom over many of the 
thoroughfares. of the old world. 

Like in the days of Athens and Rome, noble women 
and men are coming boldly forward to speak to their fel- 
low beings, and the air is rending with cheers at enuncia- 
tions of everlasting truths. 

Where all is vitality and progress, science and litera- 
ture, art and industry cannot well remain behind, and 
great names in all these various branches are daily attract- 
ing the admiring attention of the world. 
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The works of American authors, springing from the 
majestic rock of truthfulness strengthened and vivified 
by soul-stirring beauties of a gigantic continent, invigo- 
rate powerfully the reader's mind, and great poetical 
effects are produced, because none have been aimed at. 

Every sentiment, howsoever finely wrought, bearing 
always the unmistakable stamp of reality, the reader im- 
bibes love for this noble new world without having ever 
seen it, and few can put aside the beautiful volume with- 
out forming strong wishes of visiting all these magnificent 
spots of the earth, which could have inspired such pure 
and charming poetry. 

In perusing the writings of the women of America, 
similar impressions grow upon themnd. 

The reader does not know what to admire most, the 
divine stamp of the noble woman's soul, or the com- 
manding genius of the gifted authoress. But somehow 
or other, the melodies of these beautifully blended har- 
monies, make the reader look up henceforward, with 
greater regard and love to his own mother, sister, or 
wife. 

The efforts of bringing the whole human family more 
and more together, of cheapening and shortening dis- 
tances, are likewise crowned with the most wonderful 
success. 

Fulton has scarcely passed away, when Ericsson makes 
his appearance, and thanks to your great champions of 
progress, he has actually carried out a great idea which 
absorbed his great mind for many, many years. 

Your statesmen, wisely removed from the feverish 
atmosphere of the metropohs, have their eyes rivetted 
upon the whole globe, and are in themselves great labora- 
tories of progress. 



Digitized by 



Google 



82 THE NEW BOND OP LOVE. 

Not one useful book is published in the remotest corner 
of the earth, which escapes their attention. 

No beneficial idea, no matter from where, or from 
whom, is springing up, which is not taken in considera- 
tion. 

Dr. Boynton explains the wonders, of heaven and 
earth, with the same freshness as if they had been created 
yesterday. Grey-haired wisdom bows before the power 
which knows how to strike conviction into the mind of 
each and all, women, men, and children ; and after years 
of storms upon the boisterous waves of thought, the 
•weary traveller hails with delight the glimpses of the 
new '* lights," which enable gallant pilots to reach the 
sunny shores, to steer right through, unmolested by time- 
shaming shoals and cliffs of rusty, musty, crusty pedan- 
try. 

No wonder, then, that all what there is of intelligence, 
and spirit, and vitality under the sun, must flow towards 
this new central point of mother earth. 

New areas are added daily to the empire of civilization. 
To- day it is California holding out golden bait to Chinese 
inerty, to-morrow a valiant fleet knocks at the gates of 
Japan. 

Everett tears asunder the old drudgery of diplomatic 
hypocrisy, and nations will be henceforward taught to 
speak to nations with the same straightforwardness and 
good sense, as one well-bred individual of this century to 
another. 

A mighty fleet is sent to Asia to relieve patriots from 
the horrors of exile, and noble citizens are manning their 
vessels to discover the traces of the worthy emulators'of 
their own Columbus. 

Wliere all is so full of nobleness and manly vigor. 
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moral progress cannot exactly be arrested, but the black 
stream of selfishness is too old to give up existence with- 
out a struggle. 

And so even the proud Atlantic could not keep back 
the gloomy waters 

The pulpit is exhausting streams of eloquence. 

Private benevdlence was always great in this glorious 
new world, but nevertheless the black stream went 
always on, because it originated from low, vulgar passions, 
from unwillingness of acting practically up to the divine 
words of Jesus Christ, and from the want of powerful 
associations of beings, who devote their life to the pur- 
pose of stemming the foul waters.^ 

The attempt having never been made, almost all the 
noble old states were doomed to death because there is 
no written bond, there is no legal injunction, howsoever 
solemn and emphatic, which can for a long series of cen- 
turies keep society beneficially together, if the bond does 
not emanate from the heart, and if the bond is not in 
close harmony with the laws of nature, with the sublime 
words of Christ, and with the inspirations of divinity. 

Surely, if a person starts in life, he will first have to 
provide for his own material requirements. 

He gets on well, marries, and of course is bound to 
support his family honorably, and to educate his children 
efl&ciently. 

This duty fulfilled, what is the next step ? If he hap- 
pens to be a strong man, and can produce much above 
the requirements of his immediate circle, is he beginning 
to devote a portion of his surplus strength to those of the 
large circle of the human family who happen to be less 
strong, less competent, although they are not less good ? 

No: he keeps all to himself, and what are the conse- 
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quences? In appearance they differ from the middle 
ages, but in substance they are the same. Instead of 
manors and castles, they are farms, or houses, or railways, 
or steamers ; but if the world could only for once realize 
facts, which, although perhaps, not actually accomplished, 
are in daily course of accomplishment, they could as 
clearly see into the future as they can^ell read it from 
the past, that after a number of centuries the strong will 
have become much stronger, and of course, appear in 
greater antagonism against the weak ; and thus, as no 
institution, as no legislative dam against accumulating 
and entailing propensities, can alter the innate workings 
of impure natures, seeds of dissension are sown in 'the 
course of time, dangerous to the good will and amenity, 
which, after all, are the most practical ties which keep 
communities together. 

Surely the commonwealth feels no calling to interfere 
with individual arrangements, but if there are secretaries 
of state to superintend the various interests of the nation, 
why are there no secretaries of state to watch over the 
moral progress ? . If there are steam engines and other 
contrivances for pushing on material progress, why are 
there no moral engines to push on moral progress ? 

No wonder, that the noble instinct of youth, finding no 
vent in daily pursuits, which smack more or less of un- 
mitigated selfishness, catches up every semblance of glory, 
gives deafening cheers to every occurrence or individuality, 
which, howsoever fictitious, or howsoever misplaced, gain 
upon his sympathy, not because he feels in reality any 
thing about the thing itself, or about the man, but be- 
cause the fine impulses, which God in His goodness gives 
to youth, must have a field of action, and if the moral 
atmosphere fails to give to those impulses a legitimate 
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and dignified outlet, it is to be wondered that other fields 
of action would make, at any given time, the whole rising 
generation stand up like one, and rush with hearty de- 
light to the most desperate struggles, rather than to stand 
the poisoning miasma of the hideous stream of animal sel- 
fishness. 

But the world grown old in the plague, and revelling in 
it, like the pig in the mud, will give one universal groan. 

The air will rent with shouts of anathemas upon social- 
ism, communism, and all the isms of Christendom. 

Alas ! has no painter yet completed i,he task ? 

If the whole extent of the horrible stream, from its 
formation so many thousand years ago up to this day, 
could rise bodily before mankind, would this not be enough 
to strike conviction into their minds ? 

Oh, let those who do not feel God speaking through 
the heavenly sparks of the human soul, let them look at 
" this most excellent canopy, the air — this brave over- 
hanging firmament — this majestical roof fretted with 
golden fire,** and let them ask themselves whether God's 
glorious atmosphere shall be for ever and ever polluted 
by these ugly waters of selfishness ? 

Or is the black stream indeed so black as to cloud 
human judgment for ever and ever ? 

Of course, every respectable egotist will sympathise 
with the respectable man, who is called upon to give up 
his right ! The very word smells of the times of barbar- 
ism. His right ? Who will grudge him his right ? But 
let him right himself, by becoming righteous ! No being 
in his senses will ask any such thing as a right. But let 
every human being under the sun be prevailed upon to 
act upon the words of Jesus Christ, not only in show but 
in substance. 
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LET EVERY HITMAN BEING UNDER THE BROAD FACE 
OF HEAVEN MAKE UP HIS MIND, BY HIS OWN FREE 
WILL, TO WORK ACCORDING TO HIS ABILITY, DURING 
ONE MONTH OF EVERY YEAR, FOR THE BEffEFIT OF 
THOSE WHO HAPPEN TO BE LESS COMPETENT, AL- 
THOUGH THEY ARE NOT LESS GOOD. 

Unmixed with sectarianism, with political, philosophical, 
or any other element, the idea will strike home to the 
bowels of humanity. 

The whole world will banner around this new bond of 
love, but to this noble land would for ever remain the 
glory of having proved to the human race that they are 
not indifferent to the treasures of wisdom and experience, 
which, through thousands- and thousands of years of 
painful exertions, have been collected for the benefit of 
all generations to come — of having proved to the human 
race, that there is indeed one power, which has never yet 
been worked upon. 

The power of emulation in world-elevating purposes. 

But if men should not have time to carry out a design 
of such a tendency, who could withhold his devout ad- 
miration from those noble women, who, while men continue 
to push on the material progress, would perceive their 
holy mission on earth, and endeavor to stimulate the moral 
progress. 

Who does not know, that owing to the infancy of this 
new world, there is, perhaps, on the whole, much less of 
suffering than in the old world ? 

But will not every year tend more and more to alter 
these proportions ? 

Who has not heard, occasionally, of the proverb, which 
has it, that the property of the father never reaches the 
third generation ? 

But is not the unsettled state of property, and the 
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restlessness of the proprietor, to a great degree, inherent 
to the first stages of growth of nations ? 

Will not what has been unsettled become every day 
less so, and will not restlessness decrease in the same 
proportion, as the transition from a virgin to a cultivated 
soil will become more and more complete. 

But if the past six thousand years, and every regard 
for future generations, be lost out of sight, if only the 
flying present should be kept in view, if it should be ar- 
gued, that there is enough of charity, considering the 
state of prosperity of the country, let it then be borne 
in mind, that this so very brilliant state of prosperity 
would precisely impose and faciUtate the duty, of giving 
a great moral example to the world, and at the same time 
testify thereby, practically, their gratitude for the glorious 
works of science, art, industry, and commerce, which, 
when this country opened her national existence, were "al- 
ready ready-made for them by thousands and thousands of 
years of suffering and labor. 

If the ancestors of this and all the other human races 
have so much disregarded their duties towards God and 
towards men, and have always accumulated the horrid 
waters of selfishness so much, that a state of society has 
arisen, in the old world, which divides it almost in two 
hostile camps, on the one hand, the strong, th^ wor- 
shippers and slaves of the stream of selfishness, on the 
other hand, the weak, the victims and martyrs of the 
gloomy waters — if the ancestors of this and all other 
races have acted so wrongly, and so blindly, would it be 
generous in present generations to perpetuate the wrongs, 
to immortalize the blindness ? 

Would it not be more generous for the human race 
to say : 

4 
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" Our ancestors have left us such imperishable monu- 
ments of genius ; our ancestors, in erecting these monu- 
ments, have so much and so painfully suflPered, through 
the horrible waters flowing from the original mountain of 
sin; our ancestors have so much wronged, but so much 
toiled, that we, who are benefited so much by the result 
of their toil, and who have got, to some extent, wiser -by 
beholding the baneful influences of their wrongs, shall 
henceforward endeavor to show our gratitude for their 
toils, by earnestly attempting to redeem their wrongs. — 
Thus, whether the sufl*erers reside on the east, west, south, 
or north point of the globe — as there is only one broad 
face of heaven, we shall redeem wrongs wherever we 
find them ; we shall extend our arms to all zones, all 
creeds, all races. 

There being only one God, and all his creatures belong- 
ing to the same human family of His, we will attempt to 
see practically acted upon the divine words of Christ, and 
to stem the tide of selfishness, the source of all evil, by 
proposing to every human being, who will show himself 
worthy of a divine soul, to work one month of every year 
for the benefit of the weak and the helpless of the earth." 

Who cares about the sneers and frowns of antiquated 
imbecility, or of rampant vulgarity ? 
r W^io does not know, by heart, the wise admonitions of 
the would-be practical man of the age ? 

Yes, when the vices emanating from the stream of sel- 
fishness strike terror into the bosom of families ; when 
thousands and thousands have perished ; when the would- 
be practical man is summoned on a coroner's jury, and 
brought face to face with one of the victims ; -when mo- 
thers are sinking under the contact with those who drown 
their souls in the beastly arms of intoxication : then, our 
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would-be practical man begins to smell a fact ; he comes 
out strongly, he gets up a little bit of an excitement, he 
goes to Metropolitan Hall, and when it so happens that he 
has the good fortune to listen to a holy woman, dragged out 
from the sanctuary of her life by intolerable wrongs in- 
flicted upon helpless sisters, our friend feels at first a little 
perplexed^ but after a little while, and not seeing any 
more bodily before his strong facts requiring eyes the hu- 
man blood, identified this very morning by the coroner, 
he collects himself gradually ; around him, in the imme- 
diate reach of his little sharpish eyes are well-dressed, 
well-off looking persons, some appearing interested in the 
performance, some puzzled, some indifferent, some stupid, 
just according to the humor of the moment. Our friend 
begins to consider that he may hurt his nerves by thinking 
too intensely of one and the same thing, so far removed, 
after all, from his immediate interests ; — ^he finds, almost 
natural, that some of the ladies apologize for the liberty 
which they take with the ** drunken lords of the creation," 
he juggles, rubs his clumsy paws — but, after all, he says, 
that " he has been quite delighted/' 

" Hi8 glassy essence, like an angry ape, 
Plays such fantastic tricks before high heaven, 
As make the angels weep." 

Shall the human race continue to wait for the poisoning 
of whole districts before the circulators of unwholesome 
food and intoxicating liquors become transferable to the 
cell of the manslaughterer or murderer? For plague 
and pestilence, before they purify the air of all ? For 
wrecks of millions, beforfe they test, Ivbove all, the hu- 
manity of captains and crews. For the scalding of whole 
generations, before railway officers are made to change 
hours like sentinels, and thus, by keeping human vigi- 
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lance more within human limits, make safety the rule, 
and danger the exception. 

And, above all, shall the human race look quietly on, 
and see the divine soul gnawed by the scourges of selfish- 
ness, and not attempt to strike at this source of all evil ? 

Shall the human race go on for ever to write upon their 
banner of justice the principle of providing only for en- 
gmes, after the fire has devasted empires ? 

But while all this will remain pretty much the same as 
long as strong facts, requiring eyes, remain so dark, that 
nothing short of actual sprinkling of warm human blood 
can open them to the light of responsibility towards God and 
justice towards men ; as long as all this will remain pretty 
much the same, in consequence of the old pestiferous wa- 
ters of selfishness, there will be so many screws loose 
every day, that strikers at effects will continue to have 
their hands full of work. 

But who will reason with kind impulses? Are not 
the past and contemporaneous history teeming with beau- 
tiful examples of great benefits worked by thousands 
and thousands of philanthropists ? 

But, while those who are by the promptings of their 
own pure natures likely to continue in all their ever-laud- 
able and generous efforts, to destroy as much evil as they 
can, no matter how they find it — whether in causes or 
in effects, — and while, at the same time, there will be the 
old mob of philosophers, who condescend to smile both 
at causes and at effects, and who advocate, for the last 
six thousand years, the sweet preservation of the dirt of 
the day before with a success, which crowns their most 
sanguine expectations with everlasting monuments of 
mud ; while there will be throughout the lobbies of the 
civilized or uncivilized world, armies of clever and witty 
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Feuilletonists, who will chuckle with delight and look upon 
any thing, which has the appearance of a new combina- 
tion, as a true god-send, while there be millions and mil- 
lions of janing elements to make the worshippers of the 
selfish stream, for a while, almost rejoice, so that 
they will, out of mere spite, send even out fresh ventures 
upon the blackening waters ; while all this is likely to go 
pretty nearly in the same way as of old, let the recollec- 
tions of all the good which has been effected in the past, 
notwithstanding the never-missing odds of about the same 
character, be borne in mind. 

Let these recollections become an all-powerful encour- 
agement for the present. 

But there must be vitality and action. 

No talk, no rhetoric, no declamation. 

There has been enough of all that, for the last six thou- 
sand years. 

Let there be vitality and action. 

Let them seize the golden opportunities of the present 

great state of prosperity. 

** Let's take the instant by the forward top, 
For we are old, and on our quick'st decrees 
The inaudible and noiseless toot of Time 
Steals ere we can effect them." 

Strike boldly at the cause. At the cause. 

At the source of all evil. 

Stem the selfish waters. 

Think of the new worlds looming in the distance ! 

Shall the savage, hot with the holy words of the mis- 
sionary, come in this boasted sphere of civilization merely 
to return to his den and to tell his brother savages, that 
they have been humbugged — that religion has been ob- 
tained from them under false pretences, since the mission- 
ary distinctly stated, from the outset, and made them 
4* 
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believe throughout, that one loves the other like a brother. 
The learned judge sums up in favor of the missionary. 
How, in the name of goodness, could he have acted oth- 
erwise ? Who can withhold his ardent admiration from 
the divine efforts of the heroic missionary ? 

But what a pity that nothing has transpired yet about the 
verdict, as the jury could not agree, and the learned 
judge had them locked up. 

There are thousands and thousands of fine impulses in 
this majestic new world, — ^but will not beings come for- 
ward, with the proper qualifications, who combine, for the 
first time since the creation, to devise means for stemming 
the source of all evil, in order to atone for the horrors of 
the past, in order to mitigate the sufferings of the pre- 
sent, in order to transmit the moral atmosphere to future 
generations in a purer state than the foregoing left it. 

Let them band together, and proclaim that they will 
devote thirty days out of the three hundred and sixty-five 
of every year to those who happen to be less competent, 
although they are not less good ; and let them invite all 
others to join their association. 

Who cares about the talk of socialism, communism, or 
other isms ? Admirers of these doctrines profess, more 
or less, to make one general business household, one uni- 
versal joint-stock company of the labor of the human 
family. 

With such ideas the new bond of love can have nothing 
to do. 

Every human being is only expected to make up his 
mind, by his own free will, to carry practically out the 
words of Christ, and to labor thirty days out of the yearly 
three hundred and sixty-five days, for the benefit of the 
helpless and suffering of the human family. 
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And those who agree to do so, band together for the 
purpose ; but they must appear before the world as a 
constituted body. There must be action to begin with. 

Some will say, perhaps, the idea is practicable. The 
majority will say it is not. But thp attempt has never 
been made. Give to the idea the benefit of the doubt. 
Make the attempt; — ^try, whether it is practicable or 
whether not. 

If men have no time to attend to it, are there not many 
high-minded women in this new world, who have already 
given splendid proofs of their capability of acting. 

Oh, let them sink all their divergencies of opinion. 

Whether they have embraced the cause of the victims 
of drunkenness, or whether they have embraced the 
cause of those who struggle so heroically to send some 
timid rays of the sunny torches of consolation in dungeons 
darkened by guilt, or in guiltless souls darkened by the 
dungeon, whether they stretch out their hand of love to 
the starving poor, whether they press in their arms the 
hapless daughters of the victims or worshippers of crime, 
whether they put themselves betwixt the poisoned cup 
and the guilty lips, and say, — " Stop, we respect the 
divinity of your soul, although you profess to be an 
animal. And we will have the Maine law. We will have 
the Maine law." 

Whether they go about from one prison to another, 
from one hospital to another ; whether they administer 
calming drink to the feverish body, or calming words to 
the feverish mind, oh, let them all while continuing their 
holy eflForts to strike down the efeets, let them all band 
together for the universal purpose of striking at the 
cause, " Let them proclaim, that they themselves will 
henceforward preach, or lecture, or draw, or knit, or em- 
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broider, during one month of every year for the benefit 
of those who are less competent, although not less good." 

Let them speak to the heart and the feelings of the 
human race ; oh, let them not imprison their noble genius 
in heavy chains of pedantic arguments ; let them speak 
out boldly what every righteous creature feels intensely. 

The soul's eyes rivetted on heaven, the mind's eyes 
grasping boldly with all earthly facts, and you will move 
their hearts. 

The more you advance in your sacred task, the more 
you will feel the heavenly deluge of the depth and warmth 
oi your own feelings. 

Your whole being will become radiant with enthusiasm. 
Your sentiments will be received with thundering cheers. 
Don't check them. Let them grow warmer and warmer. 
But here let reason step in. Challenge the cheerers ! 

Little dogs, when they are tickled, bark beautifully. 
Does the cheer only express a momentary tickle ? or does 
it express the heavenly impulse of everlasting noble res- 
olution ? 

Let those who only have the animal sensation be kind- 
ly requested not to insult the divinity of their own souls, 
by obtaining credit for heavenly impulses, under the false 
pretences of fictitious cheers. 

But those who will join the new bond of love, let them 
each and all come forward on the platform to sign their 
names. Implore them not to give to ages to come, the 
right to say that such appeals have been made, but made 
in vain. 

Convene meeting after nieeting. 

Speak not only to reason and common sense. 

Speak to heart and feelings. 

But if there should be no answer ; if the black stream 
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should roll on ruggedly, doggedly; would the heavens 
frown if a holy being were to make a supreme effort and 
concentrate in his bosom all the nameless sufferings of 
millions and millions who are gone, of millions and millions 
who are hving, of millions and millions who are to come, 
and shout forth in agony and despair ? 

Stop the supplies. 

Let there be no new beings produced before the black 
stream is stemmed. 

Has not God engrafted his image upon the soul of 
human beings? • 

o 

Has not Jesus Christ poured forth divine melodies of 
heavenly music ? 

If the black stream has degraded the soul of humanity, 
if the black stream has interfered with the practical carry- 
ing out of the heavenly words of Christ, if the black 
stream rolls on ruggedly, doggedly, increasing in fury 
with every age, if holy beings attempt in vain to stem it, 
would the heavens frown if the divine sparks in the soul 
of humanity were to rise in rebellion against the black 
demons, and say, Stop the supplies. 

The atmosphere is so poisoned by the sickening evapo- 
I'ations of the black stream, that human beings cannot go 
through earthly ordeals with divinity unimpaired. 

So, let the atmosphere be cleared first. Stop the sup- 
plies. Stem the triumphant waves of the gloomy waters. 
Stop the supplies. Why should the laws of nature be 
carried out, if the laws of God are trampled upon ? 
Could the laws of nature feel offended, since they must 
themselves see that the momentary violation becomes 
necessary to assert the rights of God ? 

Stop the supplies ! Stop the supplies, if they won't 
band together to check the black stream of disgusting 
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selfishness, to work during one month of every year for 
the helpless and poor of the earth, let the human family 
pause in their reproduction ! 

Let the moral atmosphere be cleared first from the 
miasmas of egotism. 

Let no children be born^ merely to live like the animal, 
and thus to rot and to die 

Will the heavens frown if you attempt to stop the sup- 
plies ? But I am going too far. I am wrong. Let no- 
body dare to interfere with nature's beautiful harmonies. 
Let not enthusiasm beget fanatism. 

Evils of a thousand years' growth cannot be removed 
in one single evening. 

Admit humbly the difficulties of your position. Repeat 
your appeal. Those who answer to it, let them band 
together and devise the best means for carrying out the 
object of the universal bond of love. 

Assistance in the shape of loans would be most conge- 
nial to feeling. But, if on the first look, this should 
appear beset with difficulties, let them begin to work 
nevertheless ; let them show that they are in earnest For 
God's sake, no talk. The intricacy of the subject would 
make talk more dangerous than ever. 

Truth, of course, will always remain truth, but action 
will be delayed since talk will call forth whole battalions of 
nasty birds, who have besmeared their dainty beaks by 
flying over the foul waters, since talk will call forth name- 
less engines of infatuated sophistry, since talk will call 
forth all the superannuated wisdom of the A's, B's, the 
C's, all those who haye only opinions, because they see in 
their opinion, the mirror of their own beloved clayishness. 

Therefore, let the new bond of love only appear to act^ 
in order that the sneers and frowns of the would-be- prac- 
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tical men of the age, may be successfully crushed under 
the wheels of the new moral locomotives ; but since the 
would-be- practical man again puts in his precious doubts, 
just ask him, how it is, that he who professes to be so 
practical in everything, which is almost nothing, is so un- 
practical in the carrying out of heavenly impulse, which 
is everything. 

There are thousand little doors through which the 
would -be- practical man of the age can be sweetly and 
swiftly kicked out. So don't be afraid of him. Begin to 
act. 

If the manner in which the monthly proceeds is to be 
appropriated cannot be at once definitely fixed, are there 
not thousands and thousands of beautiful channels of 
charity, well worthy of assistance ? 

Are there not thousands and thousands of institutions 
throughout the world, who struggle nobly to mitigate the 
evil, but who cannot for lack of means ? 

Was there not, only the other evening, the agonizing 
sight of a noble association — the Prison Association — 
coming forward, the voice almost stifled by emotion, to 
tell a heart-rending tale of horrors. They struggle pow- 
erfully to stem the evil, but how can they succeed, if they 
are not supported ? Thousands and thousands of insti- 
tutions are in the same sad predicament, but thus, thank 
God, there are . already existing thousands and thousands 
of powerful organizations, powerful in their heavenly in- 
tentions, but destitute of earthly means. And education. 
Talk of beasts who were shut up, eating, drinking, ani- 
malizing, with no one to remove the dirt or to let in the air. 
Why, they have only been boarding for thirty years, and 
it required no less a personage than Hercules himself to 
clean the place. Show your respect for the Herculesses 
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of the age ! The mummeries begotten by dull parents* 
brutish selfishness, don't they out-stable, ten thousand 
times, the Augean stables, in quantity as well as in quali- 
ty of dirt ? If the teacher's wear and tear cannot be paid 
on earth, should not, at least, the world put their grati- 
tude in a practical shape, and make his emoluments equal, 
if not exceed, the aggregate pay of a dozen generals ? 

Let the proceeds of the month of May next, swell up 
the tottering exchequers of educational and other benefi- 
cent institutions. In this way, the new, universal bond 
of love may well begin to act, although time may be re- 
quired to mature the views about the appropriations of 
the funds for the future. 

Again, and again, repeat your appeal. 

But alas, there are thousands and thousands of objec- 
tions and hesitations in their mind, to which, unfortunate- 
ly, you cannot answer. 

Those who could answer, are not in the room. 

If they could come to meetings, if they could bring 
their sufferings bodily before the well-off portion of the 
assembly, there would perhaps be less difficulty in your 
position. 

The meeting would %ee the sores. 

They would feel the sprinkling of human blood. 

Their senses would be struck. 

And almost all would do by force of emotion, by power 
of compassion, by irresistible electricism of sympathy^ 
what they refuse to yield to powers of persuasion, to 
forces of reasoning, to the fiery sparkling of the soul. 

Their physical eyes don't see the evil. 

Their mind's eyes are shut. 

The dog, the cat, the horse, have also physical eyes 
and never lose out of sight dieir immediate circle, but 
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they have no mind's eyes, and so, they can't see beyond 
what b before their physical eyes. 

Are human beings superior to animals, or are they 
^ not? 

Put the question to a practical test. Those who are 
poor, weak, helpless, suffering, cannot come to meetings. 
So their pains are not before the physical eyes. 

But the mi7id*s ey48 can see the sufferings ; why don't 
they see them ? 

Are the mind's eyes open or shut ? 

Are human beings superior to animals, or are they 
not? 

Those who could affect the physical eyes are not in the 
meeting. 

The sufferers are in the hospitals, in the streets, in the 
prison, in the public houses, in the lunatic asylum, on the 
death-bed, or in the grave. 

With reference to the sufferers who are living, the 
whole meeting might go to their various abodes.of miseiy, 
and the would-be practical man would soon smell a few 
substantial facts. 

With reference to those who are dead, there is just the 
difiSculty, that they are dead. 

How can strong facts requiring eyes be convinced ? 

Shall the Heavens be implored to work a miracle — to 
throw open all the burial grounds of the last six thousand 
years — ^to let them come forward, the holy women, who 
inhaled hatred for earth through the sickening evapora- 
tions of the black stream of selfishness. 

The men, who have lost their proud manhood in the 
dirty gutters of the foul waters. 

The innocent girls, with natures of angels, burglariously 
robbed of their divmity, and their sweiet soids bnte- 

5 
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rously dragged in the muddj mire of earth's wretched 
dunghills. 

The honest young women, who knitted away day and 
night, who loved God, who loved Christ; who loved the 
sun, the moon, the stars, the trees, the flowers ; who 
loved to labor, but who in long dreary nights coidd not 
help crying bitterly. 

They loved to labor, but there was no hand of love to 
guide their steps, to cheer their efforts. What could the 
poor souls do against the horrid stream, rolling on, and 
on, and on, with six thousand years of God- defying stub- 
bornness ? Bravely tiiey knitted away, but they cried 
their little hearts out, in long dreary nights. No hand of 
love. Oceans of human blood, without one single drop 
of human sympathy 1 But they came over it, and came 
over many other things, and knitted until the great Knit- 
ter came and knitted them off. They knitted away their 
l)ody lustily, but they never knitted away their soul — and 
they brought it back to their Creator, as pijre as they re- 
ceived it. 

Oh, would-be practical man, do you smell a fact ? 

Shall the Heavens be implored to work a miracle — to 
throw open all the burial grounds of the last i^ thousand 
years, and to let them all come forward to attend the 
meeting in Metropolitan Hall ? 

They will rake such a sepulchral cry of agony, that 
almost all will do, by the fearful pressure of crushing ter- 
ror, by the rattling thunder of the trembling conscience, 
what they refuse to yield to powers of persuasion, to the 
eloquence of re^^son, to the brilliant meteors of the soul's 

1 ustre. 

******* 

Bttt don't you be discouraged. Evils of a thousand 
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years^ growth cannot be removed in one evening. Bat a 
beginning must be made. Repeat your appeaL No mo- 
mentary Fiasco could shake the supreme sweetness of 
TOUR temper. 

Convene meeting after meeting. 

Explain the past. 

Illustrate the present. 

Point to the future. 

Show in the flaming colors of truth the working of the 
wicked stream. 

Show how the horrid waters have swelled up from day 
to day, from year to year, from generation to generation. 

Repeat your appeal. Don't weary. 

Repeat it over and over again. 

Wiite it on every stone on earth. 

Pray, beg, request, beseech, entreat, exhort, implore ! 
Don't jelent. 

Repeat it over and over again. 

Insist. Insist. Insist. Insist ! You have a right to 
insist The Heavens are on your side. 

Agitate, agitate, agitate, agitate, for the cause of 
Christ ; for the cause of love ; for the cause of faith ; for 
the cause of truth ; for the cause of God. 

Why, if instead of one earth there were billions of 
earths, you, miserable lump of clay, would defy them all ; 
because the divine sparks of your soul are moving — be- 
cause the heavens are on your side. 

If you have spoken, and spoken in vain, begin to com* 
mand. Proclaim the new moral law of the world. 

Command^ and like beaten dogs, they will come and 
lick your feet. 

No, no, no ; remain as you are, meek and humble ; but 
repeat your appeal over and over agam. 
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Point to the splendors of heaven, and point to this all- 
polluting stream ! 

The hurricane, whirling the black waves around, with 
roaring, rattling thunders, stands of a sudden, still, and 
salutes the golden rays of the smiling sun ; the panting 
masts breathe life again ; with sweetness glide the salted 
waters on, and the sailor's heart sings thanks. But the 
hurricane of the selfish stream repudiates the sunny law 
of heaven. The all-grasping ** hands" of the hideous ves- 
sels are weather-beaten so much, that they laugh, and 
sneer, and drive away the thunders, which coming from 
heaven, scorn to frighten hell. 

The giants of the air are much too proud to vent their 
mighty passions upon the miserable offsprings of selfish 
dwarfs. 

Earth sobs and sighs in vain, and angels hide their 
faces 

Red-hot is the air with blushes of eternal shame, 
because when the hideous vessels land, they are received 
with cheers. The we«^ther-beaten crew walk up the 
streets, with heads so erect, that nobody can see how low 
they bend. 

The " all-grasping" hands become ** lions." But thoy 
have reckoned without their host. As if one huge cannon 
bad been made out of earth, a roar goes forth, which 
makes the " lions" tremble. From all the hooks and cor- 
ners of earth's woods and forests real, genuine lions rush 
forth, to fight the vile pretenders. 

And the fight begins 

Oh, let all ages wear for ever crape. 

Man is beaten by the animal. 

Mingle your tears with the heavenly rain which makes 
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the icicle weep, but which cannot melt the ice of 
selfishness. 

Not yet two thousand years have passed away, when 
One appeared, good like God. His blood has deluged 
the world with tears 

Hold before the eyes of the selfish slaves the mirror of 
the past ! 

Ha ! they fall back aghast ! 

The felon shivers at the gallows' sight. 

The mammon -bound sailor of the hideous vessel curses 
the wave, which scorns to swallow him. 

The adorers of the golden calf raise a cry, which makes 
hell itself pale with terror. 

The mirror is faithful to a fault. It reflects the faces 
of those who worshipped Mammon. And those horrible 
faces are their own faces ; the faces of the idolaters of 
selfishness. 

Oh, dispel this plague of darkness ! 

If we wish to show our veneration to our mothers, we 
do not show it in words, we show it in noble actions. 

If we love our wives, we are anxious to give proofs of 
our love, of our aflfection. 

Shall the human race go on forever and ever, to make 
practical demonstrations for every thing and every body, 
except for Christ, except for the Omnipotent ? 

Must not the outward man show his respect for himself 
and his fellow beings, by submitting in dress and manners 
to the rules of society ? 

Has the world not grown old enough to perceive, that 
society must as well have rules, to which the inward man 
must do allegiance ? 

The mere worshipper pf selfishness, let him be branded 
like the miser of old ! 

6* 
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Let him be stamped like Cain, with the brand of uni- 
versal contempt. 

LET EVEKY HUMAN BEING DEVOTE ONE MONTH OF 
EVEEY YEAK, TO THOSE WHO ARE LESS COMPETENT, 
ALTHOUGH NOT LESS GOOD. 

Whoever does not submit to this rule of society, let 
him be shunned with the same feelings of disgust as the 
drunkard, who parades before the world his infirmity ; 
or the wretch, whose soul is so darkened, that he cannot 
even keep his body clean. 

Who dreams of a Millennium ? 

Who does not know, that there are thousand and 
thousand sufferings inherent to human nature, which no 
earthly combination could reach ? 

But if human power is limited, human will is alU 
powerful; and, between thousand and thousand jarring, 
conflicting, tumultuous elements, the new Bond of Love 
will creep in, and, confiding in the divine essence of Love, 
Truth, and Faith, it will know how to wend its way 
through a whole world of diflSculties : if it does not reap 
the fruits of its endeavors, it will nevertheless creep on 
modestly, but trustingly ; it will leave its humble traces 
everywhere, in the palace as well as in the hut ; it will 
disseminate its seeds throughout the length and breadth 
of earth : generations and generations may die away be- 
fore broad results become palpable ; but the seeds have 
been sown, and future ages will reap the benefits. 

Who dreams of a Millennium ? 

But who will deny that an universal action of love and 
charity may attenuate many sufferings, save many totter- 
ing souls ? And will the Bond of Love not clear up, 
gradually, the moral atmosphere ? 

Those, whose material diflSculties are allayed by the 
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assistance of the new Bond of Love, will they not rise 
in their own esteem, by finding themselves the object of 
a bright, dignified human sympathy ? 

If they brood sulkily over their forlorn condition, if 
melancholy and sadness spread their tearful shadows over 
the springs of life, let the new Bond of Love creep humbly 
between the agitation of their mind and the divine essence 
of their soul. Oh, let them understand that they are 
respectfully requested to accept assistance, not so much 
as a personal demonstration of compassion, but as an 
homage which one divine soul tenders to another. 

Let not charity profane its gifts, by crumbling them 
away like so many crumbs thrown out to starving dogs. 
Let the appearance be in harmony with the reahty. 

An homage paid by one divine soul to another — 
That IS the poetical reality. 

So let the new Bond of Love step between their heart 
and their grief, and humbly claim as a favor the divine 
right of extricating them from the labyrinth of their 
pains. 

And those, whose feelings are highly wrought enough 
to enable them to drop all earthly morbidity, and to see 
in the proffered hand nothing but a hand stamped by 
Divinity, will they not feel here and there, in spite of all 
the treacherous vapors of the trumperies of the outward 
world — will they not feel here and there a little voice 
resound in their heart, tender and impressive like the soft 
voice of a loving girl, telling them, that although the 
whole world falls out with them, there are some who love 
them for their own sake, for the sake of their divine souls ; 
and even if they profess to be animals, the little voice 
cannot b^ hushed — it still respects the divine essence of 
their souls : the little voice entreats them to accept the 
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proffered hand ; to become themselves, who are now the 
obliged, to become the obliging ; to become themselves 
members of the new Bond of Love. 

The little voice will make itself beard. 

There is a God in heaven. 

The little voice will make itself heard. 

It cannot be hushed. 

It cannot be hushed. 

And as for those, who, from the outset, join the new 
Bond of Love, will not the one month of unselfish pursuit 
reflect gracefully on the other eleven months ? 

Now take one who declines to become a member ; take 
Mr. So-and-so, a would-be practical man of the age — 
who will dare to impeach his respectability ? He is an 
intelligent, honest, active, well-meaning man ; but when 
out of his sphere of business, he is rather morose, gloomy, 
sombre. What is the matter with him ? He is really 
good-natured, and when he comes home in the evening, 
which does not often happen, but when he comes home 
occasionally in the evening, he wishes to say a few cheer- 
ing words to his wife. But the words cannot come out. 
There is a gulf between him and his wife. She thinks 
he has no soul ; oh, she has many other horrible thoughts ; 
but she is wrong; she might perhaps have improved 
him, but there is the gulf, and they have not much to say 
to each other. Who will not feel for both of them ? 

But is Mrj.So-and-So always so low in spirits? Well, 
the fact is, he is never very cheerful ; he feeh the sparks 
of his soul, he makes effort upon effort, but they cannot 
come out; there are spots here and there and every- 
where. 

Whether the selfish stream has made the spots, or 
whether Mr. S. has made the spots in the stream, who 
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can tell? Who can see through the darkness? The 
spots are here and there and everywhere, and there is a 
gulf between him and his wife. He cannot say one 
cheering word ; he cannot ; the sparks won't come out. 
Those horrid spots are here and there and everywhere. 
But, at the bottom of his heart, he is such a good, such 
a kind man; his noble instincts are constantly on the 
watch, to catch the soul : they creep about like sweet 
little dogs after their lovely mistress ; they move right 
and left, knock here, knock there — but, alas, those horrid 
spots — all is darkness! nevertheless they move on and 
on, creeping, crawling, tapping in the dark, stopping here, 
stopping there, moving on again, stopping again, dressing 
their ears, listening, listening, again getting up and run- 
ning about in awe and despair, lamenting, but oh, thank 
God, here is a glimpse of light ! A brilliant fingerpost, 
pointing to the divine regions of the soul. Alas, all is 
dark again, the soul's spark can never die, but those hor- 
rid spots benumb their vitality. Nothing daunted, how- 
ever, the sweet little instincts march on and on, bravely 
through the obscure night, but they cannot any longer. . 

They arc exhausted, they fall down, giving a shrill little 
cry, with thousand little echoes, which die away in little 
ticks, like the ticks of antiquated clocks in lonely farm 
houses — ticking, ticking, ticking, and Mr. S. gets rest- 
less. 

There are the spots, here and there, and everywhere, 
and those little ticks, never-resting, perpetually ticking 
little ticks ; he says he feels unwell. The doctor gives 
him pills, and says it is the stomach. 

It is not the stomach. The doctor is mistaken. The 
little ticks know all about it. Mr. S. gets worse and 
worse. On his death-bed, however, there is one thought 
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to cheer bim up ; he says that he has worked and toiled 
his whole life for his dear Charles, and this thought makes 
him happy. 

The Doctor says it was a disease ending in xy or thsy^ 
but the doctor knew nothing about it. The little ticks 
knew all about it. The soul's divine sparks can never 
die, but the selfish spots frighten the divine sparks. They 
keep aloof, they don't move ; so, when Mr. S. wanted 
them, he could not have them nor could he spare them, 
and of course he had to die. 

Charles is full of animal spirits. They say he is smart. 
His mother loves him well ; she used to say that if she 
had not him, she did not know what she had. He, how- 
ever, had not much to say to her. Nor made he himself 
exactly disagreeable. Who could fathom him f Did he 
feel ? Did he think ? Who could telH He said once, 
that there are two things which he likes best. The fellow 
over the way who sells clay-pipes. And Hector, the old 
poodle, who watched the house. A dashing fellow he 
was after all, and when he was stung, he could kick right 
and left. Charles was a proud animal, worth fifty thou- 
sand dollars. 

|, They were invested in public stocks, which, at the time, 
were at a premium, but changes had taken place and 
their value declined and declined almost to nothing, 

Charles became desponding. What is he to do ? What 
could he know, brought up as he was ? With no other 
thought but that of his low appetites! And in the 
bargain, with a hunchback of $50,000 to encumber his 
mind ! 

His mother died of grief. For the first time he felt 
his soul moving. But alas, it only moved to achi. When 
he stood before the coflSn, he wept bitterly. " Oh, if my 
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father had kept his infernal money, and given me one 
manly thought." 

But there was the corpse of his mother, he could not 
curse the memory of his father. But who could describe 
the horrors of his position ? Here he was, without a cent, 
without knowledge, without energy, without self-reliance, 
without faith to begin at thirty, the A, B, C, of life ! 

Oh, if the would-be-practical man could now see what 
has become of the one happy thought, which redeemed 
the horror of his death-bed, if he could see what a pitiful 
wreck had become of his Charles. However, let his 
ashes not be disturbed, but let fathers consider . . , 

Let them cultivate the acquaintance of those who have 
joined the new T>ond of love. The very brick and stone 
of the house tell other tales. 

A sprightly young girl opens cheerfully the door. "Yes. 
she is in," she says, with a gentle voice. 

** How are you, Mrs. Smith ?" 

Why, you love her without knowing her. You feel 
at once at*home. 

She loves God. She loves Jesus Christ. She loves 
her husband. She loves her children. She loves every- 
thing that is noble and good. 

She is proud of her husband. She is not ashamed to 
avow it Why should she ? He is every inch a man. 
He labors and toils from morning till evening. The well 
regulated activity stimulates the sound circulation of the 
blood, and when he comes home in the evening, he knows 
how to put many noble faculties of the human heart at 
work. His temper never being ruffled, he kills all the 
little miseries of human life with fun and genial humor. 
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The beefsteak is not well broiled. He looks at Emily 
and he csinnot help laughing. 

Here the would-be-practical man might smell some- 
thing, indeed. It is a fact. It smells the fire. There is 
something wrong in the pan. No mistake about it. There 
is something wrong. The would-be-practical man explains 
all about it. 

First, he infers this, he infers that, draws a conclusion, 
takes his stand ; his mind is satisfied, he warms up> re- 
views his conclusion, wants to make sure, hammers down 
right and left little biting bits of logic, gradually he sees 
his way, there is something wrong in the pan. A split. 
He broadly establishes the fact. He 4ays the fact down. 
The cook simpers away. His wife looks daggers. 

Mr. Smith cannot help laughing. 

The poor steak must go down because the manly stakes 
of life can't go up. 

Mrs. Smith laughs too, and the sprightly young girl 
laughs too, but she takes a heroic resolution. She sounds 
the mysteries of pan, broil, and fire, and next time a beef- 
steak is produced, which makes blush all the wicked oxen 
of Christendom. 

In fact, the steak is so good, that the would-be-practi- 
cal man^s querulous appetite is doomed to disappcunt- 
ment. Poor fellow, how can he help it? There are 
the dark spots, here and there, and everywhere, and 
there are the little ticks, ticking, ticking, ticking, in his 
ears ; if the steak is good, there must be something else, . 
which is bad. 

Thank God ! there are no spots in Mr. Smith's house. 
All is harmony and cleanliness. Emily looks sometimes 
up to her husband, and her eyes are moist with beautiful 
tears. 
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He looks a little harassed occasionally ; the fact is, he 
has a good many things to do ; the times are not always 
smooth, he has to support his family honorahly, to edu- 
cate his children efficiently; but he is strong, and can 
produce above the requirements of his immediate circle ; 
and, accordingly, he has made up his mind to labor du- 
ring one month of every year for the benefit of those 
who happen to be less competent, although they are not 
less good. 

He is a well-tried member of the new bond of love. 
His wife too. She embroiders, or draws, or writes, just 
according to her fancy, or ability, one month out of every 
year for the poor. 

This creates a charming power of emulation between 
her and her husband. 

Of course, there are no little ticks. 

All the sweet little mstincts are too well employed for 
that. 

There are no dark spots. 

The pursuits are not those of unmitigated selfishness. 

There is the one redeeming month every year. 

The homage which one divine soul pays to the other. 

Mr. Smith looks here and there a little fatigued, but 
there is no bitterness in his feelings. And his wife loves 
huu the better for all that. She says sometimes, wittily, 
that she has now found out one of the truly romantic 
elements of life. 

And many, many hours are sweetly chatted away, in 
discussing the quahfications of this or that sister or bro- 
ther, to whom the new bond of love stretches out its 
humble, but loving arms. 

And the children ? Why, you have only to look at 
the nurse. She was formerly somewhere in the country, 
6 
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but since Mr. Smith took her in his house, she has become 
quite another person. There is the spell of human good- 
ness, which has electrified the poor creature. She had 
never seen the like before. Mrs. and Mr. Smith speak to 
her of her mother, her sister, and she says, that people 
always treated her as if she had not had a mother. 

The nurse's soul begins to move, and she loves the lit- 
tle Emil well. Of course, she is a simple creature, but 
she is good ; all she knew, was, that God is good, and all 
she learned since, is that Mrs. and Mr. Smith are good. 
When she takes Emil out in the park, he looks wondering 
up and asks what is this, what is that? Looking up 
agam at the heavens, and asking again, what it is ! 

"It is God," she says. 

For the good nurse, God was here, and there, and every- 
where, and she said : 

'* God is good. The good are with God. Papa and 
mama are good, and are always with God/' 

The nurse^ became quite excited. She had never 
thought herself capable of saying all that, although she 
had always felt it. Little Emil, however, looked puzzled, 
and again asked how it came, how God came. 

How he teased the poor girl ! But she had never yet 
refused to answer his queries, she always said something 
in reply. So she thought she had to say something. She 
did not know what. She became quite wild. Here was 
the child putting the question, and the child cried and 
cried, and wanted to know. She thought she must an- 
swer it, and pondered, and pondered, and pondered 
over it. 

It became too much for the poor creature. Of a sud- 
den she began to dance, to jjgmp, to spring. Little Emil 
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cried. Happily, Mrs, Smith passed by and took the 
child. 

Mrs. and Mr. Smith never knew the cause of her aber- 
ration of mind. They took kindly to her, but she never 
recovered. 

Emil never forgot her ; he repeated often to himself 
-what she said : " God is here, and there, and everywhere. 
God is good, and the good are with God. Papa and 
mama are good, and are always with God.*' 

He never asked any more when, and howy and why. He 
had a dim recollection, that the nurse could not say more 
than what she said, but with what the innocent creature 
said, he remained for ever satisfied, 

'Of course Mrs. and Mr. Smith made him love Jesus 
Christ, and it is needless to say, that Charles, as soon as 
he began to work for himself, began, at the same time, to 
•work one month of every year for the suffering, just as 
his father had done. 

And, besides, millions of beings, who thus take boldly 
and nobly their stand on earth, are there not many, as it 
^QTQy " crawling between heaven and earth,*' shrinking 
instinctively as they do from an air impregnated with the 
sickening evaporations of brutish selfishness. They are 
not insensible to the majestic beauty of the golden streams 
of light, but the sun shines upon real, not upon ideal 
worlds. 

If, nevertheless, they lock themselves sullenly up in 
their ideal world, are they to blame for it ; since selfish- 
ness makes the air so misty and foggy, that they 
are afraid to send out the children of their genius, lest 
they might catch a cold ! 

But, of course, unselfishness has its heroes, and selfish- 
ness its parasites. 
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The world is full of divine beings, wbo practice self- , 
abnegation, but as they consider it a duty, they never . 
speak about it, and thus, when here and there some kind 
action oozes out, it looks like a flower which blooms only 
every hundred years, although, in fact, it is nothing but a 
beautiful violet. 

The sweet little violet, however, is so modest, that it 
ignores its own existence ; hence the parasites, clever 
special- pleaders as they are, contrive to make goodness 
blush of its own humble merits, and call it romantic ; 
they raise every kind action to a much higher level than 
it is entitled to. Of course, the higher it is put, the more 
it appears difficult to reach, and thus by getting credit 
for the fine impulses of being enthusiastic admirers of no- 
bleness, they do not only pocket this treacherous compli- 
ment with the most elegant ingenuity, but what is the 
worst of it, they establish for themselves gradually such 
a reputation of appreciating noble performances, at the 
same time they possess such a thorough knowledge of the 
predominant feelings of the predominant powers of the 
day, that in the course of time they gather around them 
whole swarms of innocent victims of selfishness. Their 
language is so captivating, so sweetly plausible. To- 
day a poor widow is, by mistake, transported for life. 
They investigate the matter, they actually establish the 
fact, that the judge has misled the jury. The widow is 
brought back in triumph. The parasite has made a lucky 
hit. Not only that he has really saved an innocent per- 
son from a cruel fate, but he has shown his superiority 
over the judge of the land. 

Suppose the next day a powerful monster were to ap- 
pear and to declare candidly that things have become so 
bad, that his life is not any more safe. The only way to 
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escape being murdered is to create terror and confusion, 
to organize wholesale butcheries. 

I do not know how it will end, he says, but at all 
events, I shall prolong my existence a little, and if I die 
on the battle-field, there is the chance of their making 
fools of themselves, by saying that I have died the death 
of a hero. But I shall take good care of my own skin ; 
at any rate, so much is sure, that if I do not create a 
powerful confusion to-day, I may be shot down like a 
mad dog to-morrow. 

He argues wisely, but he has not the means of organ- 
izing the butchery, and thus he goes to an old tried friend 
of his, who can give him the means. 

But here some stout member of the new bond of love 
steps in and denounces the wretch, who gives the means 
for the butchery. 

The meeting was enthusiastic throughout, but hear the 
parasite, who wears the butcher's bloody livery : 

" I am free to confess," he begins, with parliamentary 
onction, ** that it has never fallen to my lot to attend a 
more enthusiastic meeting. I cannot help admiring the 

beautiful warmth of feeling of Mr ., nor could 

I fail to render homage to the brilliant orator, who has 
drawn such a graphic picture of the sufferings of the 
populations of Truthia. But while admiring the one and 
doing sincere justice to the other, I do not hesitate to 
avow, that I cannot quite agree with their conclusions. I 
am under the painful necessity of dismissing from my 
mind the impression which their enthusiasm has produced. 
How could I arrive at the facts of the case, if 1 were not 
to look at the matter dispassionately, calmly, deliberately ? 
What are the facts of the case ? Here is a man, i^^hose 
life is threatened, and who very naturally is anxious to 
6* 
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save it. I am ready to admit, tbat a want of discrimina- 
tion in the selection of the elements of salvation may 
expose him, in the course of time, to responsibilities of 
great magnitude. But let it be borne in mind, that those 
responsibilities fall exclusively upon his head, and to tell 
those, who choose to become the instruments of his de- 
signs, that they are not justified in doing so, would be a 
palpable infringement upon the privileges of their own 
free will. As for the man who gives the means for car- 
rying out the design, he is certainly fully entitled to the 
exercise of his own discretion, and if the whole world 
were to repudiate the butcher's signature, he is not a 
bit less at Hberty to discount it. He may have strong 
reasons or strong securities for doing so, or he may 
not. It is no business of mine, nor is it any body's 
business to investigate that. It is exclusively his own 
busmess, and any attempt to fetter the individual will, 
would exactly come within that category of despotism, 
which the meeting has just denounced so emphatically. 

But having said thus much, I would wrong my own 
feelings if I were not to deplore the melancholy necessity 
of seeing whole generations thrown into terror and con- 
fusion, merely to prolong the existence of one single 
master butcher. And I do gladly avail myself of this 
opportunity to add my cordial assent to the expressions 
of sympathy and regret which yesterday's meeting has 
so nobly recorded. While, however, nothing could be 
said too much in praise of the generous motives which 
actuated the various speakers, I cannot allow my judg- 
ment to be clouded by my feelings ; and however reluc- 
tantly, I must confess, nevertheless, that I am at a loss 
to conceive the practical good which is to come from all 
these discussions. 
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Surely, if All had come up to that standard of perfec- 
tion, the existence of which appears to have been taken 
for granted by the distinguished orators, the butcher's 
propensities would perhaps never have grown to such 
colossal proportions. Unfortunately, however, this high 
standard of perfection has not yet been reached. To 
some extent, therefore, the basis disappears upon which 
the orators rested their opinion. 

To be sure, nothing would be more delightful than to 
see such a high moral standard adopted universally. But 
we live in a wicked world : we must take it as we find it. 
If men are not otherwise than they are, I can, with proper 
regard for our practical^ common sense, only come to the 
sad conclusion that they cannot be otherwise. I deplore 
the inference, but I cannot alter the facts which lead to it. 

While I cannot therefore see the least inducement to 
over-rate the influence or the effect of meetings such as 
have been held yesterday, I cannot, on the other hand, 
withhold my admiration from those who are evidently only 
impelled by motives of the highest order. 

As. for myself, however, I do humbly confess, that the 
touching but simple tale of the poor widow, who has 
been restored to her friends and to society, appears to me 
to be of far greater significance than the finely-wrought 
sentiments which drew forth, yesterday, such vehement 
applause. 

I do not court applause ; I shall be quite content with 
the cheers of my own conscience ; but whenever I shall 
find again a Judge profaning the Temple of Justice, 
neither ermine nor purple shall protect him against the 
reprobation of the people; and in this manner I trust 
I shall prove successfully to my fellow-citizens, that 
although I deprecate mere abstract lamentations, real 
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substantial facts, whenever they occur, will always find 
in me an unpretending, humble, but staunch and sincere 
advocate. 

Who will say that this is the language of the parasite 
of selfishness? Has he not saved an innocent woman 
from an ignominious fate ? Who will riefuse to give him 
credit for what he has done ? 
^ But what has he done ? 

The chaotic barricades of the law's technicalities, shut 
the Judge up in th€ difficult task of seeing the light 
through innumerable black seas of triple-edged sophistry. 
Hence his mistake ; but which, after all, was only a mis- 
take of judgment. Since the consequences were, how- 
ever, so disastrous to an honest woman, the blame takes 
wider proportions. 

But, in the same manner, the parasite's merit looks 
greater than it actually is. All whafc he has done, is to 
discover the mistake — which, as a matter of course, was 

set right. Mrs set at liberty, and entitled to 

damages. Many, however, in listening to the parasite's 
speech about the meeting, will perhaps be slow to see 
the sycophant under the mask of the practical benefactor 
of mankind. 

He succeeds occasionally. This makes him bold ; he 
picks up all the little crumbs, which accident or dexterity 
throws in his way ; he dishes them well up ; so well 
indeed that here and there his real character oozes out, 
and he looks like one who says, " Let all go to pieces. 
When I come home this evening I find a good sup- 
per and a cheerful fire." He moves about with the con- 
scientiousness of one who can afford to throw out sympa- 
thetic, or imposing, or intimidating words, right and left, 
just as the case may be ; because he knows that, come 
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what may, his own animal comforts, which are at the bot- 
tom all HE cares for, are well secured. 

But his animal comforts, as well as those of his mas- 
ters, are only secure as long as the holy principles of 
sacred selfishness remain intact. 

But suppose the righteous members of the human 
family were to make up their mind to day, to hunt them 
all down, the worshippers of selfishness, the miserable 
slaves of lucre ; whether like leeches they suck out the 
noble blood of labor and industry ; whether they organize 
wholesale butcheries, or whether they are a set of misera- 
ble parasites, who cannot say one word without retracting 
it, because their whole being rests' upon volcanoes of 
humbug. 

Suppose the righteous members of the human family 
were to make up their mind to day to tear asunder the 
gates of selfishness ; to hunt down all those who are op- 
pressors by instinct, because they are outlaws by nature ; 
to hunt down the whole army of lackeys of the slaves of 
the fiendish gulf; this would of course produce a little sal- 
utary change, and human beings could again breathe 
freely the air of God, which is now polluted by the execra- 
ble evaporations of selfishness; but as long as things 
remain as they are, all which does not interfere with the 
foul mechanism, is treacherously shown in the glowing 
light of justice, but merely to pave the way for striking 
down all the elements which may interfere with it. 

Noble science, art, and poetry are profaned, since they 
are used as powerful weapons for the ignoble warfare. 

Whole swarms of innocent persons are thus talked over 
to the horrible cause of selfishness. 

One is to-day attracted by a powerful historical disqui- 
sition, and the poison of the selfish viper is made palatable 
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by the refined taste of classical puddings. Or a touching 
domestic incident is set forth, with all the graces of an 
accomplished novelist, and all the dramatic acumen of a 
romantic lawyer. 

All is done with such a diabolical knack. Like the pick- 
pockets who for fifty years have been knocking about in the 
world, picking the pockets of all tribes, creeds, and races, 
the parasites are so broken in their sacrilegious craft, they 
mask their sinister thoughts so skilfully, under rattling, 
pompous words, drizzling with sound, sober common 
sense, that the innocent is a victim before he knows that 
he has been a dupe. 

Let them revel in their animal comforts. History will 
do them justice, and implore all butchers on earth to 
bring together their finest bullocks, who shall bellow forth 
to all generations to come the panegyrics of the unflinch- 
ing defenders of the faith in animal power. 

In the meanwhile let the parasites sneak, sneer, flatter, 
.dazzle, convince, prove, aver, admit, attest, agree; let 
them not hesitate to avow ; let them be free to con- 
fess their shame. Let them do what they like, but 

let them not insult heaven, let them not disgrace earth, by 
professing to believe that the human race is dead to 
redeaming impulses, because they can only appreciate the 
animal part of the creation. 

This beautiful earth with its soul- stirring melodies of 
divine music is after all, nothing but a majestical slave of 
heaven ; it is seldom to shake or to quake, it stands here 
to do the Almighty Master's bidding. But where is a 
bondage without a bond ? 

And the very air which mortals breathe speaks of a 
bond between earth and heaven, and speaks of the human 
family as the trustees. 
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Hare not the trustees been sent out on the delicate 
warrant of making earth nobler and purer every day ? 

Let some humane lawyers of this noble new world look 
to this case, and let them empannel a special jury to 
decide whether the trustees must not begin by removing 
the plague of selfishness. 

What a pity that there is no bridge yet across the 
Atlantic, this new court of law might find an appropriate 
place upon it, and justice could begin where two worlds 
part. 

In the meantime, let the sad Don Quixottes of the 
animal powers enjoy the last moments of their existence. 

They will soon find out their mistake. 

The world is full of contempt for the parasites and 
worshippers of selfishness, and full of love for the 
heroes and martyrs of unselfishness. 

If men have no time to advocate the universal adoption 
of the one mouth of unselfish pursuit in every year, let 
women perform the holy task. 

" In her youth 
There is a prone and speeohless dialect, 
Such as moves men ; beside she hath prosperous art, 
When she will play with reason and discourse 
And well she can persuade." 

Do not the last six thousand years show what women 
are capable to do for men, for the love of men ; are there 
no women to act like men for the love of God ? 

Oh, let them show the sufferings of the past and the 
* present ! 
. "Why have so many been allowed to suffer so much ? 

Why have so many noble women, proud men, innocent 
girls, been allowed to suffer so much ? 

Why allowed to inhale hatred for earth ? Why have 
their sweet souls been trampled upon ? Why hav« they 
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been crying their little hearts out in long dreary nights ? 
Oh, stem the source of all this evil ! 

Stem the horrid waters of selfishness ! 

Or, must God send another deluge ? 
• Shall no attempt be made to stem the black floods ? 

Oh, there is the sun still rising gloriously. 

The whole nature is pouring forth divine melodies. 

A beautiful rainbow sends thousand-colored smiles of 
love. 

After thousands and thousands years of darkness, the 
first brilliant ray of hope ! 

A holy being is in love with truth. 

The heavens look bluer than ever before. 

All is love and joy and hopefulness ! 

Let sneerers sneer. They cannot sneer away God, 
Christ, heaven, earth, the human family. Heaven and 
earth are full of enthusiasm. Full of glowing enthusi- 
asm. 

Thus we are told that to carry out a new idea, or an 
old idea under a new shape, there must be enthusiasm to 
begin with. 

Enthusiasm for our mothers. 

Enthusiasm for our sisters. 

Enthusiasm for our wives. 

Enthusiasm for the man of God. 

Enthusiasm for the patriot. 

Enthusiasm for the man of law. 

Enthusiasm for the poet. • 

Enthusiasm for the man of learning. 

Enthusiasm for the artizan. 

Enthusiasm for the peasant. 

Enthusiasm for the laborer. 

Enthusiasm for the soldier.] 
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Entbusiasm for the sailor. 
Enthusiasm for the trader. 
Enthusiasm for the farmer. 
Enthusiasm for the enthusiastic. 
Enthusiasm for each and all. 

There is not one single community of men on the face 
of the globe, which the new bond of love will not attempt 
to enrol. There is not one single human being moving 
along the width and breadth of earth, which may not 
become a useful member. 

Each and all will be invited to pay a fresh homage to 
their God by that very labor, which became a duty from 
the moment Paradise ceased to be a reality, while the 
fruits of that monthly labor in every year, may allay to 
some extent the pains of those poor sufferers, whose 
noble cause was pleaded by Jesus Christ with such soul* 
stirring divinity. 

Is this not the common cause of all ? Of women, 
children, and men ? And if men are too much taken up 
hy the requirements of the material progress, why should 
women not be expected to lend their assistance, and push 
on the moral progress ? 

Far from clashing with the domestic elements of life, 
noble exertions will infuse a new harmony in the family 
circle, but if those who think only of their short domicile 
on earth, should instinctively recoil from anything which 
in their vocabulary might interfere with their animal com- 
forts, if the would-be-practical man should protest against 
this infringement upon his time-honored privileges, if he 
always so cold, so measured, so full of self-possession, 
should of a sudden break out in virtuous indignation, and 
proclaim it as ** a fact," that the peace of families will be 
destroyed, that this is nothing but a firebrand which will 
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consume his flannel, his slippers, his after-dinner ovations, 
let him remember the past, let him draw up in a business- 
like form, a statistical statement of the families whose 
peace has been destroyed by the waters of selfishness, of 
the nations, which have been doomed to death by the fire- 
brands of the worshippers of the sombre stream. 

And, after all, is not the river of love as well entitled 
to the use of firebrands as the river of selfishness ? 

But the fair daughters of America will know how to 
redeem men's wrongs, without trampling too unmerci- 
fully upon time-honored rights. 

Has it not been said that women will consider it their 
duty to redeem the poetical indiscretion of their mother 
Eve? 

Will the proud manhood of the world, far from feeling 
jealous, not on the contrary rejoice to find in the graceful 
ladies of the creation courageous champions for the cause 
of humanity? 

"Will the noble pastor not become prouder of his wife, if 
she entreats him to see his eloquent words practically 
carried out, so that in future his own divine soul, the digr 
nity of his exalted mission, may receive practical homage 
by congregations bringing along with them not only 
tokens of their fine outward appearance, but also some 
flight token of their fine inward constitution, by producing 
the badge of the new bond of love. 

And the wives of all the gallant knights of science, art, 
and industry, are they not sure to be met half way by 
their laborious lords ? And will the remaining distance 
not be shortened by the aspect of millions and millions of 
young women and young men, who love to labor, who 
have aptitude and energy to do honor to their task, but 
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for whom the new bond of love might prove a powerful 
auxiliary. 

In the middle ages, in the sweet times of the trouba- 
dors, love yielded only to proofs of heroism. 

Is not the one month of unselfish pursuit a heroism wor- 
thy of this enlightened age ? 

Will not the sister of the poet entreat her brother to 
become a rhyme himself, for one month of every year, 
and to write some beautiful verses for those whose melan- 
choly position draws so many tears from the true poet's 
eyes. 

And the ladies of all the bold heroes of the soil, and of 
all those who have the privilege of living far away from 
large towns, can tTiey encounter many difficulties in their 
task? Will not the daily communion with God's free 
nature be, in itself, enough of a stimulant to bring from 
the country whole cars full of members for the new bond 
of love ? 

Could not the wife of the lawyer make out such a 
striking case for humanity, that he may well bow before 
his own genius, since it must have truly inspired his lovely 
lady, to help her through labyrinths of precedents, and 
through oceans of nice, knotty points, to a verdict for the 
new bond of love. 

Will the wife of the statesman forego the little triumph 
and not draw up a graceful parliamentary speech in favor 
of those whose sufferings could never have swelled up to 
such a tearful stream, if it had not been for the inertia 
of many of the statesmen of the old world. 

Will not the wife of the physician have a very easy 
task, since the worthy scions of Aesculapius must know that 
Nature is a whimsical lady, making one strong, the other 
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weak, and since they must further know, that many a 
weak, unsupported, cannot get on, while instances of the 
strong being killed, by giving away a trifling * portion of 
his exuberant strength, are comparatively rare. 

And the wives of the world's maritime, financial, and 
mercantile lords, will they shrink from the task of advo- 
cating the one month of unselfish pursuit ? 

" My dear Charles, it is all very well for you to come 
upon the world as representative of the firm of So and 
So, to find a snug and comfortable office, and everything 
ready made for you, by years and years of toil and trou- 
ble of all the grandpapa's of the preceding grandpapa's. 
With a little tact and elasticity you slip with the greatest 
nonchalance into a well working mechanism. You very 
soon master the mysteries of the profession. 

" Smooth, bland, obliging, smiling — don't hurt any- 
body. Listen kindly to everybody. The. greater the 
wealth, the simpler the dress, the^ humbler the manners. 
Make yourself popular. In business-matters say little, 
listen attentively, look steadfast in the speaker's eyes. 
Bye and bye you are put down for being ** deep,'^* But 
have always ready made a little business-like smile, 
occasionally a twinkle in your eyes, to express something 
which you don't know yourself. But don't commit your- 
self. Steady, but not too stifil Here and there a racy, 
drifty word. But generalize as much as possible. 

" Take of everything large, comjprehensive views. Never v 
listen to something which is vague, indefinite ; on such 
occasions smile quietly and be oflf quickly. If you have 
nothing to do in particular, look In general as if you had. 
Just mention that you have been very fortunate with your 
head-clerk — a first rate gentleman. You have not time 
to write many letters yourself. Here and there a weighty 
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postscript. Why the fact is, often you have not even time 
to sign all the letters. In the evening you have not much 
to say ; look occasionally as if you had. Allow yourself 
to be put down for a little impenetrable. Manifest from 
time to time a few aristocratic tendencies. For God's 
sake do not express them in words. But here and there a 
delicate hint. If a foreigner is introduced to the firm, 
and if he can be set off well, show him your mansion, but 
tell him that you intend taking a villa somewhere about 
town. Only a little change of air. Acquaintances with 
gentlemen of the bar indispensable. Try also to get in 
literary circles. In society of men of business a little pa- 
trician tick is pleasing, but in societies of those who do 
not move in business, look the staunch, unflinching mer- 
chant, but have great suavity of manners. Do not entan- 
gle yourself in long conversations. But here and there a 
few sonorous words — ' The clouds on the political hori- 
zorH — ' The new area of commerce in Africa* — * A new 
hank charter'^ — ' Stirring times,* Insinuate yourself in a 
business-like manner with the lady of the house. Just 
tell her in an off-hand manner, that they have put down 
your name as trustee of the ' Rosamunda Association.' 
Take a great interest in music and operas. Admit can- 
didly that you are no ' connoisseur.' But you love music. 
Predilections for this or that picture tell well. Speak 
from time to time with bewitching urbanity with Mr. 
Giggy, the police oflBqer of the district. Mr. Giggy is de- 
lighted with you. Become more and more popular. 
What a proud figure you cut at church ! Here goes Mr. 
S., the senior partner of the eminent firm of so-and-so. 
But with all that, there is nothing of morgue in your man- 
ners. You always look the unpretending plain business 
man. 
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" After diuner, have sometimes a little cosy chat with 
some friends. 

"Want to become a member of Congress. To see 
some alteration in the custom-house duties on the statute 
book. 

" Drop this intention. 

" Love too much the activity of commercial life. 

'* After all a glorious champion of progress. 

** But, my dear Charles, who will grudge you that beau- 
tiful privilege? For all that, however, you need not 
assume with me the airs of a hero. I know all about it. 

** Of course one country has what the other has not, 
and hence the perpetual exchanges. 

** Millions and millions attend to the producing. 

*' Millions and millions to the conveying. 

" Millions and millions to the settlement of the value. 

*' All these millions and millions have the same privi- 
lege as you have, but they don't always make so much 
fuss about it as you do. 

** Whether you build a bank like a temple, or a steamer 
like a floating palace : whether you stalk about in your 
little office like a little king: whether you cloud your 
brow as if you were absorbed by great ideas ; or whether, 
Diogenes-like, you cover your pride under rags of simpli- 
city, all this does not take with me. You may smile, dear 
Charles, but the fact is that the mechanism of business 
looks more complicated than it actually is. The wheels 
are drawn by the whole human race, and are so well regu- 
lated, that you handle very easily the little spring, which 
accident or ambition has thrown in your way. 

ff Of course, everybody honors you for the activity with 
which you attend to the preservation qf your property, 
but you deserve only credit according to the manner in 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE KKW BOND OF LOYB. 79 

whick you distribute the results of your labors. Of course 
you take care of all of us more splendidly than would be 
necessary ; but what is your next step ? Are you devoting 
a little portion of your great surplus-income to those who 
are less competent than you are ? 

*' No. You contribute liberally to all the public chari- 
table institutions, but you told me yourself the other 
night, that this is nothing but a drop in the ocean of your 
wealth. You shall not do more than any other man, but 
why should you be expected to do less ? 

" I pardon you all your little heroic freaks — but you 
go, my dear Charles, and do the same as your porter, who 
gives one month of his yearly salary, and you give one 
month of your yearly profits to the poor* and helpless, 
and I myself shall also work for their benefit every 
month. Let us both become members of the new Bond 
of Love. 

<' I am sure that the month of unselfish pursuit will do 
us all the good in the world." 

And may, in this way, not every woman of this noble 
new world make herself useful in the cause of humanity ? 

Or shall sophists, after having taken a bath in the self- 
ish sea, again be allowed to infect the air with the trea- 
cherous perfume of their onctuous crotchets, and frown 
and sneer at the Jesuitism of the appeal to women ? 

If women are especially appealed to, is it not for the 
well known fact, that, perhaps to a greater degree than 
men, they have an instinctive abhorrence of unmitigated 
selfishness. 

But if the sophists wish to have the last word, let them 
have it, with the consolating conviction in the bargain, 
that the river of love is as well entitled to the assistance 
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of Jesuitism as the river of progress and the river of self- 
ishness. 

Let them take this conviction with them to the grave. 
Let them not tremble for its repose. Nobody will dis- 
turb it. 

But whole armies of men will join the new bond of 
love, as well as whole armies of women. 

They will all combine to serve the universal cause of 
love and charity. How could it be otherwise in this no- 
ble new world ? Is it not a fact that every man here is a 
sovereign ? Or is the saying only a protest against the 
fact of many sovereigns being no men ? 

Who is not struck with the majestical power of repub- 
licanism ? 

Suppose from the depth of the selfish gulf a monster 
were to arise to-day, with the face of the lion, but with 
the ferocity of the tiger, with the cruelty of the hyena, 
with the fiendishness of the wolf, with the cunning of the 
fox, with the rapacity of the vulture, with the eyes of the 
eagle, with the falseness of the cat, with the agility of 
the antelope, and with the treachery of the serpent. Sup- 
pose such a monster feels his vanity wounded by the 
thunders of the Omnipotent, by the heroism of Chris- 
tianism, by the dignity of the human soul, by the bless- 
ings of virtue, by the tears of charity, by the indignation 
of the honest man, by the power of goodness, by the 
sovereignty of uprightness, by the horror for selfishness, 
by the progress of science, by the weapons of genius, 
by the sweetness of patience, by the electricism of love, 
by the charms of friendship, by the graces of indulgence ; 
suppose such a monster, maddened by the blood of the 
wounds of his own vanity, were to make a mighty effort 
and troup up all his animal powers, in order to destroy. 
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what he cannot enjoy, in order to crush the paradises to 
which he has no access, — suppose such a monster were to 
make a beginning in the carrying out of his mephistopho- 
lic intention, and gather together an army of cannibals, 
who take an American vessel and eat up master and crew 
— there would of course be one cry of indignation 
throughout the country. All would rise like one to hunt 
down the monster, to hunt him down to the hell from 
whence he came. 

But how was it performed ? 

Cries may be caught up by angels in Heaven, or die 
away in the air like the sigh of a loving girl. 

How was it performed ? 

Of course, the fate of the American vessel " Liberty," 
Capt. Go. A. Head, was duly reported at Lloyd's. 

There were newspapers to record it. 

Leaders to explain. 

Meetings to discuss. 

Philanthropists to provide for Mrs. Head, and for the 
families of the crew. 

There were noble women who wept bitterly. 

Poets, who treasured up their tears. 

Publishers to circulate the poet's songs. 

On every stone could the fatal news be read. 

Public gatherings crowded to suflfocation. 

Meeting convened after meeting. 

The whole land, from the Atlantic to the Pacific, in 
fact, one huge meeting-room. 

The public mind growing warmer and warmer. 

Indignation swells the breast. 

The orators more and more vehement. 

Revenge, revenge, revenge, written on every brow. 

But here gray- haired meekness steps in : 
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To calm the passions. 

To advise patience. 

" Listen to him." " He is an honest citizen." 

Even the most volcanic bottle up their feelings. 

But the more the wise man sifts the matter, the more 
horrors are coming out. 

The cork springs. 

The passions burst forth. 

Indignation has grown into fury. 

Grief into rage. 

An almighty voice makes the earth quake. 

It is the voice of the people. 

The people proclaim war. 

They charge their representatives to carry out then* in- 
tentions. 

The first lawyers of the land word the propositions. 

Members rise to speak. 

Eloquence the rule — dullness the exception. 

The air is pregnant with the people's thunders. 

A little bit of statistic appears. 

''Order!'* "Order!" "Order!" The house won't 
stand it. A historical view of the case. 

Kossuth draws cheers. — But the house gets more and 
more impatient. 

" To be or not to be/' shouts a gallant Kentuckian, 
" that is the question." 

The question is put. Carried unanimously. 

Deafening cheers. 

Senate. Change of decorations. But same plot. Same 
public. Only players look a little diflferent. Poetical 
tributes paid to the conservative elements of human na- 
ture. But the voice of the people sits in the chair. Sparks 
of patriotic wisdom kindle flames of patriotic fire. 
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The subsidies for the war are voted. 
The President stamps the vote with the broad seal of 
bit sanction. 

Thus the people's intention grows into action. Who 
will say that they have acted on the spur of the moment ? 
Have they not selected a tribunal of their own, and told 
them to shape and mould their intention in such a way, 
that no trace of passion shall remain excepting that in- 
herent to righteousness. 

A lovely mother gives birth to a beautiful child, ancf 
Morpheus sweetly suggests a little rest. 

When she awakens, she does not speak, but every body 
knows what she wants. 

The nurse is soon at hand — the mother is surprised at 
the change, which the few minutes of existence has al- 
ready worked. 

The clever nurse has cleaned the clay. 
The vague little pretender begins to roar forth the 
claims of the coming sovereign. 

One of those sublime cries resounds, which God has 
put in mothers' hearts : 

" It is he," she says. " It is my child." 
And so the people say, when their intention comes back 
to them in the manly garb of the law. 

All becomes now vitality and action. Carpenters build. 
Fleets are manned. Cannons tried. Regiments formed. 
To the battle ! To the battle I Hurrahs shake the air. 
Hunt him down! Roaring. Roaring. Crashing. Hur- 
rah ! Victory ! Down he goes ! 

In this manner the majesty of Republicanism goes to 
work, and the world is filled with admiration ! 

But now that the battle is over, state how equality 
worked ; and, above all, state what induced poor Captain 
Go. 0. Head to go with flour to Australia ? 
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To begin with — ^There was God, who created the acorn. 
The acorn grew to the oak. 
There were those who felled the tree. 
Those who cut the timber. 
Those who built the vessel. 
Those who equipped it. 
Those who commanded it. 
Those who crewed it. 

There is God, who gives fertility'to the soil. 
There are those who cultivate it. 
Those who bring the wheat to the market. 
Those who grind it into flour. 

There is again God, who puts precious metal in the 
bowels of the earth. 
There are those who dig it. 
Those who barter it against flour. 

Those who charter the vessel. i 

Those who take in the cargo. h 

Those who discharge it. 

Those who take the risk of the maritime insurance. 
Those who watch the vessel's progress. 
Those who report her fate. 
Those who publish the report. 
Those who base leaders on it. 
Those who call meetings together. 
Those who attend to the meeting room. 

Those who address the meeting. ^ 

Those who report the speeches. 
Those who send them to the four winds. 
Those who pen the proposition to the Legislature. 
Those who submit them. 
Those who argue on them. 
Those who attend to the order of the House. 
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Those who put the votes down ia the Statute Book. 

Those who attend to the carrying out of the laws. 

Those who chisel the weapons. 

Those who man the fleet. 

Those who command. 

Those who obey. 

But all fought — and the battle was wan I 

One brought his hand to the task. 

The other his brain. 

The other his heart 

The other his imagination. 

The other his common sense. 

One has qualities which the other has not, but all de- 
rive their impulse from the divine soul. Thus all the 
inequalities are brought into one harmonious action by the 
one universal equality of the divine soul. 

But, since one universal equality exists, which merges 
all the other inequalities — since the universal equality 
of the human soul exists, why is this universal equality 
not practically acknowledged by some kind of universal 
demonstration ? 

The Statesman submits the people's intention. 

The Printer puts it in type. 

The Soldier carries its fighting out. 

The Cutler chisels the weapon. 

The Peasant, who labors the soil. 

The Farmer, who collects the wheat. 

The Merchant, who conceives the idea of* buying it. 

The Porter, who hands over the dock warrants. 

The Judge, who sees that justice is done. 

The Usher of the Court, who shows the Jury to their 
box. 

One iias qualities which the other has not. 
8 
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One labors with the mind. 

The other with the hand. 

But neither mind nor hand could move, if the soul did 
not give the impulse. 

So whatsoever all the other inequalities, there is the 
one quality which dominates them all. 

Thus the Statesman gives a month of his yearly income. 



Printer 

Soldier 

Cutler 

Peasant 

Farmer 

Merchant 

Porter 

Judge 

Usher 



" income. 

** pay. 

'* income. 

" pay. 

" income. 

'* income. 

" wages. 

" salary, 
emoluments. 



And so every year, every one of the human family 
labors one month for the benefit of those who are less 
competent, although not less good. 
The Statesman and Printer. 

*« Soldier « Cutler. 

" Farmer " Peasant. 

" Merchant " Porter. 

** Judge " Usher. 
And all the other innumerable laborers on earth, unequal 
as they are in so many other respects — whimsical as Na- 
ture is in all her various gifts — let each and all meet on 
the universal ground common to all,^-on the common 
ground of the soul. 

Since God has given us all one divine equality — since 
this one divine equality links so harmoniously together 
all the other inequalities — since this divine equality has 
been given to us to make us all cling to each other, to 
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love each other — since God has given us one divine, su- 
preme, universal, inalienable, immortal equality — and since 
God has sent us here to make earth nobler and purer 
every day, — why not take our stand on earth like men ; 
not like mannikins, but like men, like men, like MEN, 
made after the image of God? Why don't we take a 
noble, manly stand on earth, put our admiration for the 
divine soul in the only shape in which humble mortals 
can put anything ; put our admiration for the divine soul 
in an earthly shape ? Since we are on earth — since all 
what concerns this life takes an earthly shape — since so 
many ignoble elements take an earthly shape, — why shall 
ignominy not be revenged ? why shall earth not be en- 
nobled, by putting the noblest of our admiration also in 
an earthly shape; by sticking with all our might and 
power to that one supreme divine equality ? but, remem- 
bering that we are on earth, put this equality in an earthly 
shape, and say — 

" This universal monthly labor for the poor — this is the 
homage which one soul pays to another — ^this is the di- 
vine badge of our equality on earth, which we do practi- 
cally recognize, by performing, each and all, during one 
month of every year, an earthly labor. This one month 
of unselfish pursuit will mitigate some suffering. 

** It will clear the moral atmosphere. It will make the 
sparks in the divine soul move universally. It will make the 
majesty of republicanism all-commanding, by adding to it 
equality^ not as a shadow as it now is, but as a substance, 
as a glorious, world-elevating substance. 

Who can silence the thunders of the Almighty ? 

Who can check the movements of the divine soul ? 

Who can keep back the heavenly sparks ? 

Out they must / 
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Generations and generations may dfe away. 

The little voice cannot be hushed. 

The new bond of love will tear asunder the gates of 
selfishness. 

God has not sent forth masterpieces, in the shape of 
Columbus and Washington, merely to give a second edi- 
tion of the works of the old world. 

If Washington stands forth as a world-illuminating 
Paragon, it is because he was great, not by his selfish- 
ness, BUT BT HIS UNSELFISHNESS— not by his earthly am- 
bition, hut hy his divine virtues ; and his mighty shadow 
smiles down upon us from his heavenly throne, to exhort 
us, not to give a second edition, but to give a new edition, a 
new edition, 

A new edition, revised by the champions of the cause 
of love, of the cause of Christ, of the cause of God, and 
with republicanism and the immortal soul's equality, as 
all-powerful collaborators. 

Who does not bow before the gigantic majesty of en- 
lightened republicanism ? 

But who woud say that it goes upon the stilts of the 
invalidated soul ? 

It is smart, clever, full of animal spirit, buoyant, elastic, 
and handles the stilts with sovereign ability. 

Stilts, however, are stilts. To walk through ages to 
come, proud and erect, on its own legs, the claims of the 
soul must be validated first. 

The universal equality of the soul must not only be 
proclaimed in touching words, as has been the case from 
times immemorial, but proclaimed by action, by strong, 
proud, manly action, by pulling down the earth -polluting 
barricades of self-worship, by meeting each and all on the 
common ground of the soul, the supreme, universal 
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equality giv^n to us by Heaven, in order to bind into one 
harmonious whole all the jarring inequalities of earth, by 
cultivating that common ground like men — ^like men who 
have their eyes rivetted on Heaven. 

Who feel their divine soul moving. 

Who have in their hearts tears for poor sisters and 
brothers. 

Who all make up their mind, to do justice to their own 
feelings, to give a practical shape to their own inspirations, 
and to labor during one month of every year for the bene- 
fit of those of the human family, who are not less good, 
although they may be less competent. 

Let no man be looked up to but for his moral heroism. 

Let no man be looked down upon but for his selfish 
propensities. 

Self-love is often inclined to look down upon others. 
Meekness may keep words back, but the tendency works 
nevertheless, . ....... 

And in the course of time, avalanches of fantastic, etch- 
ing, little, biting bits of sly, trickish, cunning, sharpish 
humbugs crush the upright, honest, virtuous, pedes- 
trian, and his poor soul, distracted, overwhelmed 
with grief, spreads its tears before the throne of the 
Almighty, and asks with tremors in the voice, what 
harm it has done, to be treated with such cruelty ? Where 
did the murderer come from ? 

It rains to-day. 

Ask the snow of yesterday. 

Climb on the summit of the Himalaya, and the St. 
Gotthard, and ask whether they have done it. 

Oh, no, no, no, they are as innocent as the snow itself 
which covers their venerable peaks. 

A sublime compromise between the icy hand of com- 
8* 
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pact time and the reluctant coldness of the fiery sun, 
they harden only in otder not to crush. Here and there 
mutinous elements may breed a spirit of rebellion, and 
tear the bond and break the ice ; however, those instances 
are rare, and generally the traveller comes home safe, 
but if crushed he be, he knows at least by whom, and 
Heaven's court of law is not encumbered by indictments 
for vile treachery. 

If the poison is so subtile, that science avows defeat 
and blushes ashamed that analyse it cannot huge excre- 
ments of vipers fattened by six thousand years' of motley 
hell- bowed checkered darts of poison of all climes, tribes, 
creeds, zones and races. . . . . 

If the culprit bends, bows, writhes, crings and wrings, 
creeps, crinkles, crawls ; if, like the earth-worm, he should 
mercy cry, because, forsooth, the rain straight from hea- 
ven comes, or, like the ostrich, he hides the divine soul, 
that the crest fallen eye need not meet the glance of 
falsehood's deadliest foe. • 

If conscience begs and mourn?, prays, entreats, ex- 
horts in vain, if the culprit, dead to the voice within, and 
to the voice without, crawls on in the belief, that there is 
no lash, because he has sullied his heart so much, that it 
has become much harder still than stone, and that bleed 
he must to restore his lungs to the breath of Heaven, that 
feel he cannot, unless the flesh is struck, if the culprit can- 
not be traced bodily and felon-like, be put in the disgrace- 
ful dock, let him at least be shown, that one single favor 
let him be done, let him be shown, that he need only 
open the eyes of mind , to SEE the lash. Let him be 
cautioned by handbills pasted on all the walls on earth, 
and let his own diseases parade before his eyes. 

No cruelty it is. There is sweet mercy in unflinching 
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truth. Perhaps he sufiFers, and does not know where- 
from. Perhaps the diseased seat to be cured, need only 

to be KNOWN. 

Let the members of the new bond of love pray to 
heaven to give them Argus' thousand sleepless eyes, and 
the huge ear of Dionysius, and let them become the hand- 
bills' humble printers. 

Ages and ages will elapse before broad results become 
broadly palpable ; but let the new moral law of the' world 
be proclaimed forthwith ! 

Let there be no time lost. 
' Let the month of unselfish pursuit be universally adopt- 
ed, and thus the soul's universal equality be poetized by 
universal reality, through the monthly homage of labor 
which earth pays to heaven, which the strong pay to the 
less strong, which the human family pays to the divine 
souvenir of Jesus Christ, which equality pays to demo- 
cracy, which one divine soul pays to the other, and which 
all pay to the Omnipotent. 

There are millions and millions in whom such an uni- 
versal action would stir up qualities which hitherto have 
slumbered, because bom as a such or a such ; embarking 
on a sea of trouble, without knowledge to guide, without 
genius to illuminate, but seeing right and left thousand 
and thousand little boats struggling successfully with the 
boisterous waves of the race of life, they cannot help 
thinking that these brave strugglers are far more clever 
than they are. They forget that those people had simply 
opportunities which they have not had. And because 
they have not had opportunities for developing cleverness, 
they are apt to come to the suicidical conclusion that their 
nature is destitute of elements susceptible of development. 
There is such a striking contrast between their apathy 
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and the other's energy I They cannot come over it ; and 
although they awaken every morning, and find. that slum- 
ber is not death, they nevertheless sap their springs of 
life, by taking for granted that their faculties are dead, 
or have never lived ; not because there is a* shadow of 
a reason for either of these suppositions, but simply be- 
cause they have never had opportunities to try their 
powers ; and the mind is slow to perceive their existence, 
as lon^ as the senses have not been struck with capa- 
bilities which only opportunities can shape in action. 

They cannot even always sum up the power, which is 
the only power called forth by the example, the power of 
emulation ; not because the power does not live in all, but 
because not all are aware of its influence. 

Mr. Sluggard, who from times immemorial has digged 
the graves of good impulses, smells the game. Dust and 
dirt being the very elements of his existence, he knows all 
the little ins and outs of drowsy, slacky, flabby, snaily, 
slothy baits and tricks ; he tells them that there is honor 
amongst thieves, and soon he wins them over to his cause ; 
and bye and bye they lose the sense of their own apathy, 
because they stick to the sluggard's rules with such per- 
tinacity, that they think they have downright energy. 
The sluggard loves what Frenchmen call "esprit de 
corps," — ^he himself baptized the words, and illustrated his 
meaning by speaking of honor amongst thieves. In fact, 
it comes to this, that those who once are in his slimy 
slmgs can seldom come out again without sundry stings ; 
because the whole company takes offence at the slightest 
demonstration of an attempt at emancipation. 

Is it then to be wondered, that while almost all are 
born susceptible of perfectibility, only comparatively few 
escape the doom of inertness ? 
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Is it to be wondered, that inertia and emptiness be- 
get restlessnes — restlessness, recklessness — recklessness, 
crime ? 

Is it to be wondered, that new plans for prisons must 
be devised, if the impulses derivable from the divine soul 
are so little noticed that many are made to forget their 
existence ? 

There would never have been room for all the false no- 
tions about inequalities, if the universal equality of the 
soul had always found recognition by some universal law 
which imposes upon each and all the duty of laboring 
during one hour every day, or during one month every 
year, for charitable purposes. 

Each and all having to fulfil this duty according to the 
best of their ability, the fact of the universal equality of 
the soul would have received the broad stamp of action, 
because howsoever unequal in other respects, and howso- 
ever different in other pursuits, they are equal in respect 
to the soul, and their pursuits during one hour every day, 
or during one month every year, have one and the same 
holy object in view. 

But as no such attempt has ever been made, sluggish- 
ness and inertion have had fair or rather foul play ; false 
notions about inequalities followed as a matter of course, 
and thousands and thousands of prejudices were engen- 
dered to clog the human mind, to cloud human understand- 
ing, to arrest moral progress, and to press like so many 
dead weights upon human energy. 

However, the worst of it is, that in this manner weapons 
have been given to the worshippers of selfishness, of 
which they know how to make a formidable use, since 
they palliate their own vices, by courting the belief that 
inertia is a vice inherent to the human race. 
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Let the new Bond of Love show the fallacy ! 

Let a fresh impulse be given to millions and millions of 
God*s creatures, by making equality a substantial reality;^ 

No quality can avail, if the soul does not give the 
impulse. 

No inequality can unqualify, if the soul does give the 
impulse. 

But the sparks of the soul cannot brook the company 
of the dark, selfish spots, which are here, and there, and 
everywhere. 

The month of unselfish pursuits will gradually rub off 
the spots. 

The sparks of the soul will gradually begin to come 
out. 

The more the divine sparks are made to move, the more 
will virtue and love revive. Earth will become nobler 
and purer, and the Almighty will see that a few drops of 
heavenly fluid in the soul are sufficient to electrify all 
earthly matter. 

The human family will more and more perceive their 
holy mission to carry out divine tendencies, in spite of 
thousand and thousand jarring and conflicting elements ; 
to go through earthly ordeals with divinity unimpaired, 
and to bring our souls back to our Creator as pure as we 
received it. 

Are men only practical for things which benefit the 
stomach, or can they also be practical in reference to ob- 
jects, which in benefiting the soul, must necessarily bene- 
fit all the other sources of human power and felicity. 

Shall the human family continue for ever and ever to 
write upon their banner of justice the principle of pro- 
viding only for engines after the fire has devastated 
empires ? 
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A famine decimates the population of a noble land, the 
-whole world sends bread to prevent starvation. From 
times immemorial there were a handful of slaves of self- 
ishness, who have laid a tax upon corn, because otherwise 
they would have had to lower the rent of their farms, and 
from one million their income would have dwindled down 
to eight hundred thousand dollars a year. The famine, 
however, supplies the would-be practical man with a few 
substantial facts, and he receives great credit for removing 
the tax. 

Who will deny, that he has shown great manly energy, 
in putting down the nuisance ? 

Of course, where causes of evil have so much accumu- 
lated, that they cannot be rooted out without destroying 
the whole concern, successful strikers at effects are much 
admired ; not because they are admirable, but because in 
arguing their case, they show how much the others are 
despicable. 

In one respect, however, lasting good is done by some 
of the successful strikers at effects of the age. 

They show how practical results can be promptly ob- 
tained by unflinching agitation. 

But of course, in their case, the sufferers were before 
the physical eyes. There was no mistake about it. There 
was the old mob, cheering the weather-beaten crew, and 
there was the sepulchral cry of the victims. There was 
the tax, and there was the famine. 

Statesmen of the Old World pretend to know all about 
it. " Out of evil comes good,'* they say, with becoming 
solemnity. The noble blood of the holy Jesus has pro- 
duced a new Kock of Faith. The blood of Maria An- 
toinette gave a coloring to French talk about Uberty. 
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The blood of the English Charles gave a coloring to prac- 
tical enactments of Great Britain. 

Must we have blood again ? Blood, and famine, and 
pestilence, to strike the physical eyes ? 

Are the mind*s eyes open or shut ? 

Are human beings superior to animals, or are they not ? 

These questions can be put in a more elegant shape, 
but in substance they will always remain the same. 

If the mind's eyes of the human family are open, there 
must be action forthwith. 

Successful strikers at effects, show how practical re- 
sults can be promptly obtained. 

The same mechanism which puts down an evil, will do 
very well for the extirpation of the cause of it. At any 
rate, it will in this instance, if no political or philosophical 
or sectarian element is mixed up with the question, and 
if all righteous members of the human family advocate, 
to the best of their ability, the xmiversal adoptation of the 
one month of unselfish pursuit. 

Who is visionary enough to believe, for one single mo- 
ment, that it can become the task of this new world to 
go through the globe with murderous weapons in their 
hand, and to shoot down the slaves of selfishness ? 

But who does, on the other hand, not see, that there are 
other weapons, of which this noble new world understands 
to make a magnanimous use ? The weapons of Moral 
Heroism, the weapons of Faith, the weapons of Truth, 
the weapons of Virtue, the weapons of the Brains, the 
weapons of the Mind, the weapons of the Heart. 

Is not the very air of this noble new world impreg- 
nated with such a divine current of human dignity, that 
what appears a dream in the old world, takes here the 
form and shape of a majestical reality ? 
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' Is this not strongly illustrated by the very fact of an 
humble being who never thought before of conveying his 
thoughts upon paper, sitting down to find words for his 
ideas, while almost at every word he feels inclined to ask 
the noble English language's pardon for the freaks and 
blunders of the illiterate mtruder ? 

Who will deny that only those have a right to thunder 
like Gods, who have the power of acting like Angels? 

And even their right, is it not qualified by the sense 
of humility which all mortals must feel, in comparing the 
doings on earth with the work* of heaven ? 

But if this consideration is always kept in view, may 
not the divine soul well pretend to soar above all anti- 
heavenly elements ? 

It is however one thing to feel, and another thing 
to act. 

' Those who are not qualified to act, shall they not be at 
liberty to stir up those who are f 

Those who are not qualified to speak out their feelings 
in proper form and shape, shall they not be at liberty to 
write them just down as well as they can ? 

The writer of these Albums has strong reasons to hope, 
that the last of the two questions, which especially applies 
to him, will receive an answer graced by all the charms 
of indulgence. 

Sure enough, if such a person as the writer, with all 
kinds of weaknesses to which flesh is heir — conscious of 
thousand and thousand apparent and real shortcomings — 
in one word, not much better, not much worse than all 
the rest— did possess the wealth of a dozen Croesusses, he 
would have liked to buy up a hundred thousand persons, 
who would undertake to behave just as members of the 
Bond of Love, which he suggests, ought to behave. He 
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would have felt very little scruple about this new species 
of slavery, since it might have enabled him to strike the 
physical eyes of mankind by bringing before them an 
organization ready-made. 

Unescorted by action, names and individualities have no 
business to intrude. 

Let them keep in the background — ^not out of morbid 
feelings of unmanly timidity or misplaced humility, nor 
out of sick notions of seeking notoriety through mysteri- 
osity — but let them keep modestly aloof, simply for the 
purpose of imploring each and all to see, for once, nothing 
else but a human soul struggling with earthly facts. 

Nothing new is told, it is only suggested to give a 
practical shape to ideas which are as old as the world 
itself. 

If the suggestion leads to action, as it must sooner or 
later, the writer would feel glad but still sad, since he 
could nothing contribute to it, but a ns^ld, rough, un- 
disciplined sketch of thoughts. 

A dream of yesterday — ^a heap of ashes to-morrow. 
What can one single individual do ? 

Thousands and thousands, who may in a moment of 
leisure go through the printed copy of these Httle albums, 
will be more or less taken up by the noise without, and 
by the noise within, by the trumperies of the outward and 
by the trumperies of the inward world ; and may not have 
time, or leisure, or disposition, just as the case may be, to 
give another thought to the subject. There is the. imme- 
diate circle, and there is the snug, cosy stream of selfish- 
ness, running so comfortably for the last six thousand 
years, through thick and thin — ^the bloody, nasty, dirty 
waters I 

Don't be angry. It is nothing but the truth* Moreo- 
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ver, don't forget that albums are unpretending little things 
—humble little repositories of the soul's dreamings. 

But what appears a dream in the old world, takes here 
the foi-m and shape of a majestical reality. So if truth 
strikes' home to each and all, that is just the thing we 
want ; that is just the beauty of it ; but let not these 
albums be praised for it, nor let them be accused for it. 
Praise or accuse for it the divine air of freedom, which 
bathes your glorious shores. 

Shall, however, parasites again be allowed to come for- 
ward, like so many hideous cadavres, sumptuously dressed 
up with the mocking splendor of a carnival king, to poison 
with their cold embrace the divine waters of earth-enno- 
bling charity and love ; to spit forth high-flavored words, 
treacherously spiced with the venomous juices of saucy 
ejaculations ; felonbusly assuming, by vile, mean, shabby 
hooks and crooks, the manly, honest, upright garb, of 
sound, sober common sense, in order to destroy what they 
cannot enjoy, in order to undermine the fresh springs of 
life, which may swamp, perhaps, the disgusting sewers 
smoking with the villain's shame. 

The new bond op love shall have nothing to do 

WITH POLITICAL OR OTHER CLOGGING ELEMENTS. If the 

parisites choose to sneer at the intent let them sneer, but 
let them fear 

Let them fear the Nemesis, who walks slowly but 
surely \ 

Let them fear the soft weapons of divine love and hu- 
man dignity ! 

-Whether the new bond's natural enemies are filthy 
slaves of lucre, or ludicrous lackeys, whose liver is so 
much galled by the brassen buttons' glitter, that out of 
spite they boast most strenuously of their livery, gal- 
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looned with infamy ; whether they are bloodhounds, who 
make whole nations bleed, or whether they are a set 
of innocent vermin, who worship on the ignoble altar of 
their pitiful wormishness, whether they are part and par- 
cel of the weather-beaten crew, or whether th^y are 
would-be practical men, who forge lions out of snakes, or 
who affect contempt for the outward show and flourish of 
rank names, nameless ranks, and tickling titles full with 
deadly deeds, not indeed because for one single moment 
they do actually /ec/ what they say they feel, not because 
they care a straw one way or the other, but simply be- 
cause the sly simulation of virtuous indignation is with 
over-trusting righteousness a good letter of recommenda- 
tion, but which, (and they have a shrewd sense of grate- 
fulness for the fact,) leaves them with first-rate comfort, 
at liberty and ease to gulp down the spurious fruits of 
their own low selfish appetites, and with a passport sig- 
nalizing them as "respectable men," they are free to 
bask in the dubious lights of the Jack o' lanterns, which 
OB the rotten thoroughfares of sluggish inerty, delude the 
traveller, and blindly lead him to praise vulgarity. So, 
whether they stalk about under this or that mask of vile 
hypocrisy, the new bond of love will unmask them all ; 
but, for all that, the new bond of love will take good 
care not to mix itself up with what is called political, and 
in fact with any other element, which is not the elemen- 
tary element of faith, love and truth. 

Let them sneer at the intention. 

Let them sneer, but let them fear ! 

The nemesis is not far off. 

The nemesis is in the free air of this noble new world. 

In the love of truth which is written on the face of 
each and all ! 
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Has there ever been a nobler, loftier revenge than the 
revenge, which the new bond of love proposes to take f 
"CaHing upon divine love, upon human dignity, upon 
the milk of human kindness to chisel the weapons." 

Yes, yes, the nemesis is in the love of truth, which is 
Btamped upon this noble new world. 

The love of truth which comes from heaven may be 
misunderstood in the Old World, because there the peo- 
ple are nothing ^ but here the people are everything ; and, 
unmolested by the selfish lamentations of disappointed dem- 
agogues, or the frantic sobs and sighs of fanatical day- 
dreamers, they can well aflford to give a hearing to every- 
body ; since they know that to make them act against their 
own convictions is in the power of nobody. 

This love of truth is the almighty swayer of their con- 
victions ; the love of truth is written upon the face of 
your citizens ; the love of truth is written upon the grace- 
ful faces of your women. 

It is the love of truth which will make you adopt the 
8%gestions made in these albums ; not in the same form 
and shape; there is much, too much of the foreigner 
about it. Never mind about the form and shape. Let 
there be the substance, and AMERICANIZE it, to make 
the substance palatable. 

Never mind from whom the idea comes. Try, whether 
it is practicable, whether it is not. 

The freedom which fills your atmosphere has engen- 
dered it, therefore it would be unf^ur to throw it over- 
board, in the same manner as they do with dogs who die 
on sea. 

Don't forget that the world is growing sick of the 
would-be practical man of the age. 
. 9* 
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The would-be practical man of the Old World, he is 
the dreamer. 

He does not live in the reality. 

His eyes are so much weakened by age, that he sees 
nothing but daggers in the noble impulses of youth ; his 
voice has become so hoarse with the repeating of truisms^ 
that he cannot even command the power requisite for 
cheering efforts which tend to see truisms, at length, car- 
ried out. 

How could he ? His being has never been invigorated 
by noble struggles with a virgin soil. 

Seeing the good, but unable to perform it, he is the 
man who is the dreaming Tantalus of civilization. 

He who does not pay practical homage to the divine 
essence, without which nothing can take a practical shape, 
he has no right to boast of common sense and of matter 
of fact understandmg. 

If, because the sun of the Almighty rises every day 
with the same majesty, undisturbed by the clamors of the 
multitude, and condescends to shine upon his face-*- 
although his face does not reflect any more the divme es- 
sence of the soul, if the only inference which he draws 
from the Almighty's sun is that he, the miserable worm, 
may also rise every day, undisturbed by the clamors of 
his soul and conscience — oh, let him understand, that he 
is the dreamer of the age ; since his eyes have become so 
much dimmed by the inertness of his soul, that they can- 
not bear any more the startling light of sunny truth. 

It is the would-be practical man of the Old World who 
is the dreamer of the age. 

Let him dream away 

Let him point to the clouds on their political horizon ; 
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let him fore-echo the roars of cannon, which will soon 
bring face to face the Old World's slaves of selfishness 
and the victims and martyrs of the gloomy waters. Let 
them have roarings upon roarings. 

The little voice cannot be hushed. 

In this noble new world, the new Bond of Love will be 
enacted. 

It will wend its way through cannons and muskets. 

It will creep along the battlefields. 

It will ciHwl among hetacombs of cadavres, but it 
will also have its little sweet laugh. 

Thirty years' wars won't occur again. The progress 
of strategic science will prove a nuisance for those who 
have studied their Nero so well. 

Oh, let them fire away ; let the civilized world stand 
by, clap with the hands, stamp with the feet like children, 
to admire the lustre of the helm, the noble attitude of the 
horse, the heroic action of moving a little spring, which is 
to carry death into another man's heart. 

Oh, let children stand by, and raise the hero to the 
skies; but let those who are men, not mannekins — ^let 
those who are men ask the hero, why he has made all this 
fuss with his hand ? 

Has the person whom he has killed, insulted him ? Is 
there one single law written in the Book of Heaven, 
which makes it incumbent upon one bemg to shoot down 
another ? 

But if there must be blood again, if all the blood which 
has been spilt for the last six thousand years has been 
spilt for nothing, if there must be blood again, let it be a 
righteous war, let the righteous members of the human 
family exterminate the vile slaves of selfishness, the 
butchers and their lacqueys. 
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But God forbid. There is a God in Heaven. 

God speaks through the divine sparks of the soul. 

J^ we do something Jdnd, something really good, some- 
thing truly unselfish, our heart gladdens, and we feel the 
sparks move. 

No butcheries, no blood any more. But let the move- 
ment of the divine fiuid, which we all harbor in our souls, 
become universal. Let it be understood^ that the dark self- 
ish spots will prevent the action of the fluid. 

Let the dark spots be wiped off, and the souVs fluid will 
electrify the world. 

The more the divine sparks are made to move, the 
more will the waters of selfishness recede, the more will 
human beings comprehend the full sense and the inex-' 
pressible dignity of their sovereignty. Like in Egypt of 
olden times, the earthly domicils will be put down at 
their true value. 

Not more and not less than inns, wherein the divine 
soul takes lodgings, in order to carry out divine tenden- 
cies, to make earth so noble, so good and so pure, as to 
shorten the distance between heaven and earth, and to 
appear before the throne of the Omnipotent, with the 
humble but conscientious conviction, that all what He, in 
His goodness has allowed us to do, has been done, that a 
few of His divine sparks have been sufficient to crush 
triumphantly, or to ennoble majestically, all antagonistic 
elements. 

Oh, let the new bond of love organize itself, 

LET EVERY HUMAN BEING UNDER THE BROAD FACE 
OF HEAVEN, MAKE UP HIS MIND, BY HIS OWN FREE 
WILL, TO WORK DURING ONE MONTH OF EVERY YEAR, 
ACCORDING TO THE BEST OF HIS ABILITY, FOR THE 
BENEFIT OF THOSE WHO ARE ONLY LESS COMPETENT, 
BUT NOT LESS GOOD, 
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On our death- bed, when all those crowd upon our lips 
or upon our minds, whom we have loved, because they 
have loved us, or whom we have loved, because we have 
loved them, will not the one month of unselfish pursuit 
afford some heavenly compensation for thousands and 
thousands of delusions which die away the more we re- 
move from earthly contemplations ? 

Do not our mothers read us a sublime lesson of unself- 
ishness by their heroic bearing of the woes of labor, and 
by their sweet ministrations to our wants ? 

Shall we only cease to be children to become Manne- 
kins ? 

Shall noble womanhood, and here and there a few 
genuine specimens of proud manhood, have the holy but 
despotic prerogative of being the only true representa- 
tives of beings made after the image of God ? 

Shall we all continue to become victims, before we 
know that we have been dupes, or shall we take our stand 
on earth, not like mere shallow pretenders, but like true 
and truthful men, with their God engrafted upon their 
souls ? 

Oh, let those who are qualified to speak to their fellow- 
beings come boldly forward and proclaim the new moral 
law of the world. 

Let not another generation die away and leave heaps 
of funeral piles of horrors, misery, and wretchedness, to 
cast their gloomy shadows upon the noble legacies of ge- 
nius, science, and industry ! 

Let the faith, the genius, the heroism, the science, the 
industry, the commerce, the wealth, the virtue and the 
goodness of this noble new world, all combine to organ- 
ize the new bond of love, to stem the foul waters of self- 
ishness ! 
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Let the badge of the new bond of love, the month of 
unselfish pursuit, become the outward symptom, which 
distinguishes the good inward creature from the had one. 

Let it become the symptom of the supreme universal 
equality of the soul, which links so harmoniously together 
and which gives the moving impulse to all the other jar- 
ring inequalities. Let it become the outward sign, illus- 
trating the fact that we are all a-kin. 

Let it become the practical homage, which one divine 
soul pays to another divine soul, which matter pays to 
spirit, which earth pays to Heaven, which the strong 
pays to the weak, which we all pay to the soul-stirring 
words of the divine Christ, which all pay to their God. 

Who dreams of a Millennium ? 

Who does not know that there are thousand and thou- 
sand suflFerings inherent to human nature, which no earthly 
combination can reach ? 

But who will deny that there are many sufferings which 
can be reached, as soon as an universal action of charity 
begins, such as is contemplated by the new bond of love f 

The whole world will rally to the generous idea ; and 
although ages and ages may elapse before the whole 
stream of selfishness is thoroughly drained, give to no 
future historian of this world the right to say, that : 

" Unexampled prosperity blessed the land. 

" Unprecedented progresses were made in art, science, 
and industry. 

** The national institutions worked with wonderful har- 
mony. 

*' But no attempt has been made to clear the atmos- 
phere from the old plague of selfishness. 

''The national institutions may be compared to the 
beautiful lady, who proudly receives the homage of the 
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ipvLole world, as a tribute naturally due to her personal 
attractions. 

'* But powers of habit make the eyes familiar with beau- 
ties howsoever dazzling. And the lady herself seeing 
each and all so full of her praise, finally sees nothing else 
but the charms of her own person. Originally she had 
great and divine impulses. 

** God gave her angelic heroes as tutors, and the world 
looked upon her with immense expectations. Her remote 
ancestors had been confined for thousands and thousands 
of years in one and the same place, or very nearly so. 
Some on the Continent, some in a httle island close by. 
The air became hotter and hotter, and the health of all 
became more or less affected. At length an opportunity 
for escaping presented itself. But she was almost the 
only one smart enough to take the hint. 

** She was soon off. 

" She made a long trip over the water ; but, when she 
arrived, she felt better than ever before. 

'^ She became quite another being. 

" She did wonders. 

" From all parts they came to admire her, 

'' She developed her character beautifully, and all who 
came in contact with her, were electrified by the soul- 
stirring beauties of her whole being. 

" God had given her his choicest gifts. 

** She was grateful for them. 

** Whoever came, was welcome. The poorer, the more 
welcome. 

" The whole world was in love with her, excepting the 
little clique in the little island. 

" In the course of time, however, they became recon- 
ciled — ^but on a footing of supreme equality. 
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*' The lady had heroically achieved her independence, 
and became so great and so powerful ; but withal remain- 
ed so good, so kind, so just ; and with all her glowing 
youth, there was such a wisdom about her, that she fasci- 
nated the whole world, old and young. Everybody paid 
her the greatest compliments. She could not help be- 
coming a little vain of her beauty 

"But when she got older, she felt very well, how 
many things there are which must be fondly cherished, 
besides the personal appearance ! 

" And she began to think, riot of the little coterie in 
the little island, who always shut themselves out from 
the rest ; but she began to think of that old warm-hearted, 
genial family, with whom her ancestors had been together, 
times immemorial. She wept bitterly, because she per- 
ceived how much she had failed ; not that she could ever 
have thought of leaving her new family and of interfering 
with the old household materially ; but she felt instinc- 
tively what a MORAL influence she might have exercised. 

*' If she had only given a thought to the subject, and 
asked why her ancestors could never do the good without 
the evil, she would soon have hit upon the seat of the 
disease, and of course the first physician in the way would 
have told her, that diseases which are not checked, be- 
come chronical, 

** She would have prevented the seeds of the disease 
being sown in the new family. This the old family would 
have noticed at once, and they would have striven to 
profit by the noble example of their beautiful relative. 

** But the lady thought again how much she had been 
wrapped up in the admiration of her own beauty, and 
she wept bitterly 
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" Give to no future historian of this noble new world 
the right to say, that this fair land was nearly in the 
same position as the beautiful lady. 

" The national institutions were the noblest ever seen 
before in the world ; but the mind of all, being all-en- 
grossed in the contemplation of the graceful undulations 
of the dazzling body politic, no decided attempt has been 
made to avail themselves of their immense moral and 
intellectual power, to give a great example to the rest of 
the human family — an example which could never have 
so well been given before, since for thousand and thousand 
years past a power has not arisen which could bring such 
glorious advantages and extraordinary abilities to be;T 
upon the holy task. 

" As it was, the old watqrs of selfishness were allowed 
to roll on with their old reckless fury. No decisive at- 
tempt has been made to stem the foul waters. The fear 
of disturbing the mechanism of selfishness, the fear of 
deranging the equanimity of animal contentment, have 

kept back many good intentions 

All the preceding generations having all acted upon the 
same animal principle, the attempt has never been made. 

" And another generation has died away, and no at- 
tempt has been made to see the divine words of Christ 
practically carried out. 

** No attempt has been made to relieve, by an universal 
action of love and charity, the heart-rending suflFerings of 
so many worthy members of the human family. 

" No attempt has b^en made to ennoble Democracy, 
and to consolidate it, by the almighty assistance of a 
practical recognition of the'supreme and universal equality 
of the human soul, binding together, as it does, into one 
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harmonious action, all the other inequalities inseparable 
from human nature. 

*' And thus another age has passed away, leaving im- 
perishable traces of glory, but leaving them stained, as 
all preceding ages did, by imperishable traces of gloom. 

" Unexampled prosperity blessed the land. 

"Unprecedented progress has been made in all the 
various branches of science, art, and industry ; but no 
attempt has been made to stem the selfish waters. 

"No attempt has been made to clear up the moral 
atmosphere. 

" No practical homage has been paid by one divine soul 
to the other. 

** No practical attempt has been made to make earth 
nobler and purer. 

** And thus another age has passed away, and no fresh 
homage has been paid to the divine souvenir of Jesus 
Christ. 

" No fresh homage has been paid by human beings to 

their CREATOR !" 
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